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Summary: This is a fast-paced story fit for light reading after a 
long day of school, and it is a TRANSFORMATION Fanfic taking place 
during the first movie wherein Stoick gets transformed, much to his 
displeasure, especially when Hiccup turns out to be his only hope for 
survival. Now leading into the second movie with a new focus. Come 
read for some Night Fury shenanigans ! 


1. Chapter 1: Shot Down, Turn Around 
**Chapter I: Shot Down, Turn Around** 

Berk, a humble Viking island, home to the Hairy Hooligan tribe, but 
what more could be said about it? They had fishing, hunting, and a 
charming view of the sunsets. In fact. Berk only had two problems: 
one being a pest problem concerning dragons, and the Chief's 
not-so-very-Viking-like-accident-prone son. Hiccup. 

It wasn't that Hiccup was a bad lad; it was just that every time he 
stepped outside, disaster seemed to follow him. He was also a 
liability; he was small and lacked muscle massaCl To put it bluntly, 
the kid was a fishbone. Still, despite his weakness and low 
self-esteem. Hiccup had a strong spirit. He liked inventing devices 
to try and help him take on dragons tooaC 1 or at least try to, 
nothing was very successful so far. Still, if something failed, he'd 
take it back to the workshop and tweak it to see if he really could 
make it work, and he also had his own ambitions to be the first to 
take down a mysterious dragon, known as the Night Fury. 

Hiccup just didn't know his limits. If only Stoick could make that 
clear to him, but the boy never listened to him, and to be fair to 
Hiccup, Stoick didn't listen to his son as much as he should have 
either . 

a€ 1 


The story really begins on the night of a dragon raid. At first there 



was nothing out-of-the-ordinary as far as Stoick was concerned. He 
had to catch a scurrying Hiccup to order him to get back inside, and 
he was sure that he wasn't the first to tell him so. One of his 
people soon reported that the only breeds of dragons in this raid 
were Deadly Nadders, Hideous Zipplebacks, Gronkles, and Monstrous 
Nightmares . 

"Any Night Furies?" Stoick asked. 

"None so far." 

"Good. " 

Night Furies never stole anything, but no one ever got a good look at 
one and a single shot from them could destroy a house, watchtower, or 
a large catapult. For that reason, they were among the most feared of 
dragons that the Hooligans knew of so far. 

Things were going well for Stoick during this raid, until _it_ 
arrived. Stoick sighed to himself, he knew that the Night Fury would 
arrive eventually, and the first thing the bloody beast did was shoot 
down a watchtower. 

Stoick didn't really have the time to deal with the invisible beast 
right now, not when he was focused on saving sheep and chickens from 
Gronkles and Nadders. After a third strike, the Night Fury was quick 
to leave, and of course. Hiccup had gotten himself into trouble once 
again ! 

As Stoick was aiding some of his men in tying up some Nadders, he 
heard Hiccup's scream, and found the fishbone boy being chased by a 
very angry Monstrous Nightmare. 

"Do NOT let them escape!" Stoick shouted as he ran for Hiccup's 
rescuea€ 1 for possibly the thousandth time within five years. 

After dealing with the Nightmare by giving it a few punches, the 
beast fled, and soon after that the tall torch it set ablaze suddenly 
collapsed. Hiccup was sorely embarrassed at himself after he saw the 
head of the torch rolling away, causing more damage than there should 
have been; and it soon led to dragons escaping with food in their 
claws . 

"Okay, but I hit a Night Fury." Hiccup said plainly. Fed up with his 
mistakes, Stoick seized Hiccup and started dragging him back home, 
and the boy automatically started going on about it not being like 
the last few times. 

"STOP! Just stop! Every time you step outside _disaster_ falls! Why 
can't you follow the simplest orders?" 

"I-I can't stop myself, I see a dragon and just want to kill it, it's 
who I am. Dad." Hiccup replied. 

"Hiccup, you're a lot of things, but a dragon killer is not want of 
them. Gobber, take him home, I've his mess to clean up." Stoick 
ordered . 


When Gobber escorted Hiccup away, Stoick thought about gathering the 
villagers in the Great Hall to rile them up into looking for the 



dragon nest. Still, it would have to wait until he was sure that the 
village was in the right shape to be left without its chief for a few 
daysa€ 1 maybe weeks. 

a€ 1 

Unfortunately, it wasn't long before Stoick chanced a glance towards 
the edge of the forest, and noticed that Hiccup was heading into it 
at a brisk pace. Most likely to go look for trolls again or worse, 
still, he was going out to track down the dragon he supposedly shot 
down . 

"Spitelout, I'm off now, I just saw Hiccup go into the forest. Take 
care." Stoick spoke. Spitelout gave him a nod and Stoick was off. 

He tracked Hiccup down by Raven Point, and much to his surprise. 
Hiccup had done it this time! He really did shoot down the Night Fury 
with the odd contraption he made for he bolas ! The dragon was solid 
black and streamlined, the beast was built for fast flying at night! 
No wonder it remained practically invisible during raids! 

_Well done, son._ Stoick thought, as he remained hidden behind a 
tree. This was something Hiccup had to do on his own. 

Hiccup was so amazed with himself that he announced it to himself 
that he had brought down the mighty beast, even placing a foot on top 
of it, only to find out that the dragon wasn't dead yet! Hiccup 
pulled out his small dagger and told the dragon that he was going to 
kill it and take its heart to his father, but Hiccup happened to look 
into the dragon's large green eye, and as he raised the knife over 
his head, the dragon moaned in defeat, and Hiccup couldn't find it in 
himself to kill the dragon. 

_What is he doing? Kill it. Hiccup, and you'll be the pride of Berk, 
you know that!_ Stoick thought. 

"I did thisa€l" Hiccup trailed off, backing away a couple steps. 

Then, his eyes lit up, and he spoke: "Maybe there's another way, 
maybe we don't have to kill each other. Dragon, I'm going to cut you 
loose, so please don't kill me." 

The Night Fury's eyes opened again as Hiccup started sawing away at 
the ropes, and Stoick couldn't believe what he was seeing! The only 
other Viking he knew who wouldn't kill a dragon was Valka, his wife 
and Hiccup's mother, and now their own son was letting a dragon go! A 
dragon that was a prize, and a dragon that would have been so easy to 
kill ! 

As Stoick feared, once the Night Fury was loose, the beast pounced 
Hiccup. The pair of them locked eyes for a moment, and then Stoick 
saw the Night Fury power up what could only be a shot meant to kill 
Hiccup! Without even thinking of himself, Stoick jumped into action, 
tackling the dragon, and taking the blast himself! 

Whatever it was the Night Fury hit him with, it stung quite horribly, 
and within a few seconds, Stoick passed out from the pain, believing 
that he'll be heading for Valhalla soon enough. In the meantime. 
Hiccup blacked out because of shock! 

I© A£ I© 



**Night Fury, what have you done!** 


**Please review.** 


2 . Chapter 2 : Fright to Scale 
**Chapter II: Fright to Scale** 

Hiccup woke up about ten minutes later, and was quick to notice that 
the Night Fury not only let him live, but had also left him 
unharmed . 

As he gathered his wits, and sat up, he remembered that _someone_ 
pushed the Night Fury off of him. Who was that? Well, Hiccup looked 
about and jumped at the sight of what he had found! It was another 
Night Fury, but larger, and apparently significantly older than the 
one he shot down and released. This one had several black nubs 
running on each side of its jaw, and short spikes running down the 
middle of its head. 

Hiccup examined the dragon further and took notice that scattered 
around the beast were scraps of shredded cloth, a broken belt, 
anda€ 1 

a€ 1 His own father's helmet! 

Hiccup stepped back with his eyes wide! Now the picture was clear! 
Stoick must've seen him go into the forest to track the Night Fury 
down and had followed him; he stayed hidden so that way his son would 
have the satisfaction of tracking and killing the dragon all on his 
own. However, Hiccup let the dragon go, and Stoick had to have seen 
the Night Fury pounce him and power up a plasma blast. That's when 
Stoick stepped in and took the blast, which was meant for Hiccup. 

Only the blast wasn't lethal, it was magical! It turned Stoick into a 
Night Fury! 

"Oh gods, oh gods above! My dad's a dragon!" Hiccup said to himself. 
He had to wake his father up, so he took his helmet, found a stream, 
and filled it up with the cool water. When Hiccup splashed the water 
over Stoick 's head, the Viking-turned-dragon woke with a start and a 
shout before it met eyes with Hiccup and eased right away. It was 
then when Hiccup spotted another difference between the two dragons; 
the dragon he had shot down had green eyes, Stoick now had red 
eyes . 

"Uh, heya€ 1 Dad." Hiccup spoke awkwardly, and Stoick returned with a 
scowl on his face. He was both glad to see that his son was safe and 
to be alive, but he was upset over the fact that he let the dragon 
go . 

"Soa€l it, uh, it turned out that I really _did_ shoot down the Night 
Fury! You can be proud of that, that's for sure! But, uh, letting the 
dragon _go_a€ 1 Yeah, I know, that was the mistake of my life, and I'm 
sure that you, urn, you want me to explain myself, _and I will_a€l 
just as soon as I find the right words for myself." 


Stoick 's scowl turned more severe. 



"The worst news of it all was that the fireball the Night Fury was 
charging up _wasn't _meant to killa€l Dad, the Night Fury turned you 
into a dragon." Hiccup stated. Stoick shook away his scowl and looked 
down at himself. 

He jumped and let out the loudest scream Hiccup had ever heard, and 
was forced to cover his ears before he stepped in to try and clamp 
his father's mouth shut. Then, through closed jaws. Hiccup heard his 
father snarl. 

"Don't have a go at me! I'm trying to keep you from being heard! You 
know very well what would happen if any of your villagers happens to 
come by and then see a Night Fury! You'd have your head mounted on a 
spear before you had the chance to escape." 

Stoick stopped grumbling and just scowled at his son. 

"Is this about the fact that I let the dragon go?" Hiccup asked. 
Stoick reared up on his hind legs, and with dramatic movements and a 
quick roar. Hiccup took that as a 'yes'. 

"I-I-I, I couldn't, no, I wouldn't kill that dragon. Dad. If you saw 
his eyes the way I did when I had the knife in my hands, you might've 
understood. You were right, I'm _not_ a dragon killer." Hiccup told 
Stoick. Unsure of how to feel at this moment, Stoick at least eased 
up and then looked down at his black, scaly, draconic body. Hiccup 
was right about the villagers. As soon as he laid a claw near his 
home, the villagers would run for him with their axes raised to kill 
him . 

"I don't suppose you have any idea what to do now? Hiccup asked. 
Stoick 's shoulders slumped, his wings drooped, and he gave his head a 
shake. After a pause, he slowly raised his head, and locked eyes with 
Hiccup, and then, through a quick exploration of his new muscles, he 
managed to raise his ears. 

"Wait, you want to _listen_ to what _I_ have to say?" Hiccup 
inquired, and Stoick gave him a slow nod, and although it seemed like 
a small gesture, it was a rather big moment between the two of them, 
as neither of them listened to the other as much as they show; but 
for Stoick to sit back and _want_ to listen to what his son had to 
say, that had hardly ever happened before. 

Hiccup gave a response a good thought before he came up with 
this : 

"I'm going back to the house, and if Gobber happens to come by. I'll 
tell him that you've agreed to let me join dragon training with 
Astrid, Snotlout, and the lot. That way I can learn at least a few 
things about other dragons, and perhaps apply the knowledge to what's 
happened. In the meantime, I think that if the Night Fury had the 
power to turn you into a dragon, it may very well have the power to 
turn you back. Although I have a doubt that the dragon would be 
willing to turn you back right away. Try to track it down if you can, 
in the meantime, you're going to have to figure out how you're going 
to defend yourself. You're in a dragon's body now. Dad, and I don't 
think you should avoid acting like one." 


Stoick gave him an odd look at that last sentence. 



"Well that's what I'd do if _I_ was in your place! For the love of 
Thor, if you gave it a chance, the thought of being a fire-breathing, 
flying, reptile may not be so bad after all." 

Stoick turned his head to look at the growths that were his wings. He 
focused on the new joints and muscles and managed to extend one 
before looking back to Hiccup. 

"I better go. I'll be back soon." 

Hiccup then ran home while Stoick, spent his evening figuring out how 
his Night Fury body worked. He managed to figure out how the joints 
and muscles worked in his limbs, from his wingtips to the odd fins on 
his tail, as well as the tail itself. He didn't dare to try flying 
yet, so he wandered off to find a spot to sleep for the night. 

i© A£ I© 

As night fell over Berk, Hiccup made it back to his house and fixed 
himself a quick snack of bread, nuts, and berries. He ate it all 
before he heard a familiar metallic knock on the door. He opened it 
up and wasn't surprised to see Gobber on the other side. 

"Evening 'iccup, ' ave ye seen yer father around? Last I saw him 'e 
was heading into the forest to look for ye, lad." 

"Yeah he found me trying to track the dragon down, it got away, but 
he did tell me that if I was going to hunt dragons, I might as well 
do it properly." 

"So, yer in dragon training now?" 

"Yeah, he was reluctant at first, but he knows that I need to know 
everything we know about dragons . " 

"Alright, lessons begin in the mornin'l I knew our stubborn Chief 
would see yer way soon enough, now, speakin' o' Stoick, where is he?" 
Gobber spoke. 

"My mistake from the last raid hasn't quite gone past him. He's 
taking a break for some huntinga€l on another islanda€l Can you tell 
Spitelout that eh wants him to look after the island for a 
while? " 

"Alrigh' see you at the arena tomorrowa€ 1 Although it's a bit odd he 
would take a ship withou ' letting anyone knowin' 'bout it." Gobber 
replied, and then he left. 

As midnight approached. Hiccup snuck out of the house and sailed a 
ship over to the opposite side of the island and tucked it in a cave 
and managed to sneak all the way back to his home withoutdrawing 
attention. He then tucked himself in bed, and slipped into an uneasy 
sleep . 

i© A£ i© 

**So what do you want to see in upcoming chapters? ** 


**Please review!** 



3 . Chapter 3 : Face the Face 
**Chapter III: Face the Face** 

Out in the forest, Stoick paced, he knew that dragon training started 
today, and he hoped that Hiccup had simply managed to survive it. At 
the same time he was trying to track down the Night Fury. 

Despite his excellent hunting skills, Stoick couldn't seem to find 
his ability to track so much as a boar down. His mind was focused on 
too many different things: he fretted about how the village was 
holding up without their chief, he also worried about what he'd have 
to do if any of the villagers found him, he was worried about how 
Hiccup lasted through the first lesson in dragon training, and he 
also had to figure out how to hunt and defend himself as a 
dragonaC 1 

a€ 1 This wasn't a good day for Stoick. 

He spent most of it trying to figure out how to get airborne, and 
then fighting against himself to forget it, he was a Viking at heart 
and dragons were his enemies. Still, he did manage one attempt at 
flying with two flaps of his wings and a short glide before his tail 
threw him off and caused him to crash. 

Stoick got back on his feet, growling, and he scratched the ground 
out of frustration. Looking down at the marks his claws left, he 
thought to himself: _I can use scratches in the dirt to communicate 
with Hiccup! _ 

Looking back at his tail, Stoick adjusted the fins, and then leapt 
back into the air, so far so good. He managed three flaps with glides 
in-between them, until he noticed that he flew over an approaching 
Hiccup, the distraction had Stoick take his focus off of his flying 
just long enough to end up crashing into a tree! 

Hiccup cringed as he saw his father collide with the tree and then 
drop like a stone to the ground. 

"You alright?" Hiccup asked once Stoick got to his feet and shook 
himself off. With a few scratches, he wrote the word 'fine' in the 
ground . 

"If that's the case, we better track down the other Night Fury." 
Hiccup stated. As they walked. Hiccup told Stoick about the Gronkle 
that Gobber had the teens face when they were in class. He did 
mention that the beast nearly blasted him, but he learned that noise 
threw off their aim. 

i© A£ i© 

They came upon the broken-up face of a cliff, dropping down into a 
cove. Down there is where they found the Night Fury Hiccup had shot 
down. At first all they had found was evidence that the Night Fury 
had been there because they found some black scales scattered on the 
ground. So for a moment they saw nothing, until the dragon suddenly 
flew upwards and past them, trying to climb up the cliff, and then 
dropping back to the ground. 



Hiccup and Stoick sat back for a moment when the young lad pulled out 
his notebook and started sketching the other Night Fury as the dragon 
made further attempts to escape the cove. It wasn't until the dragon 
tumbled once again and blasted the ground to let out some 
frustration, when Stoick spotted a serious problem the dragon was 
having . 

"Why doesn't it just fly away?" Hiccup asked. Stoick nudged Hiccup 
with his elbow and brought his tail around to show Hiccup the fins at 
the tip, and then looked back to the other Night Fury. Looking into 
the cove. Hiccup noticed it too! The membrane on the Night Fury's fin 
had been torn up, rendering it useless. 

_I should probably try to talk to it._ Stoick thought. He leaned 
further over the cove, when the section of the cliff he was sitting 
over suddenly gave away, sending Stoick tumbling into the cove with 
the other Night Fury. 

The other Night Fury arched its back and glared at Stoick with a 
hiss, while Stoick roared at Hiccup to run away, leaving him to 
confront the other Night Fury on his own, as Hiccup got the message 
and ran off for the village. 

"Just what are you doing here?" A creature asked Stoick, but the only 
other creature that could talk to him would have to be the Night 
Fury . 

"You speak? Oh Thor almighty, I understand the devils now!" 

The other Night Fury snarled: "What are you doing here?" 

"I came looking for you, dragon! Now, since we can understand each 
other now, I figured I ought to ask you a few questions." Stoick 
replied . 

The other Night Fury backed up a few paces and eased up a bit before 
saying: "Well now, this is interesting; after what you've been 
through I didn't expect you to come looking for me, just to talk. I 
suppose I can guess what you want to ask me." 

"Why did you do this to me?!" Stoick demanded, gesturing to 
himself . 

The Night Fury scoffed, much like a sarcastic teenager would, and 
replied: "First off, I wasn't intending for that blast to land on 
you. I was aiming for the scrawny little human before you crashed 
into me. Secondly, I took a look at you before I took off, leaving 
you to transform, and I recognized you as one of the worst humans 
I've ever noticed. You kill dragons without mercy, and you treat it 
as something to be celebrated, you are by far the last human I would 
give the honor of becoming a Night Fury!" 

"Well, dragon. I'll have you know that _' scrawny little human '_ 
happens to be my son! Why would you want to turn my son against his 
tribe ? " 

The Night Fury gave Stoick an odd look before replying: "I heard a 
proverb from you humans: _'the apple doesn't fall far from the tree'; 
_but if that boy is the son of such a _Viking, _then I say that this 
apple fell, caught a breeze, and then rolled out of sight! However, 



perhaps I should explain myself. When the boy spared me, it came to 
my attention that not all humans are mindless killing machines. Your 
son looked at me and showed mercy, despite his upbringing. When I 
pounced him, I had just enough time to get a deep look in his eyes. 
Would you care to know what I saw in them. Viking?" 

"Please, enlighten me." Stoick replied with an edge of sarcasm. 

"I saw a lonely lad, and from the look of his stature, he was an 
outcast amongst you. His eyes held intelligence, where I've heard 
that the eyes of most Vikings were blank except for their thirst for 
blood and glory. I took it that this boy's wits went 
under-appreciated, if they were given any appreciation at all; but 
those eyes still held a light of ambition to prove himself worthwhile 
for his tribe and that he had them in his best interests. He held 
emotions I didn't think you humans were capable of having. For such a 
small human, I saw quite a bit of dragon in him. Yes, he would've 
made fine Night Fury. Yet you just had to take the blow." 

Stoick took a step back; the Night Fury took in all that information 
about his son in one short look into his eyes, and to think that the 
beast thought that Hiccup would make a fine dragona€ 1 It was a bit 
much for Stoick to wrap his head around. 

"Well, if I'm not worthy of being a Nigh Fury myself, is it possible 
that you can change me back?" Stoick asked. 

The dragon let out a chuckle before telling him: "It is possible, but 
I don't have enough power restored to me. The powers I used to 
transform you are slow to regenerate, and I'd sooner transform your 
son before I return you to human form! In this form, you will do no 
harm to my kin. Perhaps staying in this body will do you and I some 
good. Thanks to the damage my tail has suffered, I cannot fly, but 
perhaps you can catch us some fish from that pond. I love fish, most 
dragons do ! " 

"Then why steal from our farms?" Stoick asked. 

"A question to be answered at a later date. I do hope that if you're 
unwilling to hunt for the two of us, that the boy will bring us 
something to eat." 

"So that's it? You're just going to stop taking to me?" 

"Staying up takes energy. I need to conserve it until I eat again; 

I'm still a maturing dragon too." 

"How old are you?" Stoick asked the dragon. 

"Fifteen . " 

"That's the same age as my son." Stoick replied. 

"My age, and the spirit of a dragon, and with the hands of a humana€ 1 
He just may be able to help me. Is he good with making things?" 

"He made the device that downed you. He's come up with other ideas 
like that, and he makes weapons too. Does that answer your 
question? " 



"Perhaps with his help I'll fly again." The dragon replied. He met 
Stoick's eyes and told him: "Go to sleep. Viking, without food we'll 
have to conserve our energy, unless you think you can hunt in that 
body . " 

"I don't even know how to breathe fire." 

"Your son might've figured that out by now." The Night Fury 
replied . 

i© A£ I© 

**So Stoick's talking to the Night Fury.** 

**Hey, I do listen to suggestions, so if you want something to happen 
in the story, leave me a review please! ** 


4 . Chapter 4 : Forbidden Friendship 
**Chapter IV: Forbidden Friendship** 

Hiccup returned the next day after having faced a Deadly Nadder, and 
in an ache after having Astrid jump on top of him. Still, it didn't 
stop him from pilfering a couple fish from the food storage and 
running off to the cove. 

I© A£ I© 

Stoick gazed into the pond, trying to look through his draconic 
reflection to see if he could find something to eat, but no matter 
how fast he or the other dragon speared their heads into the pond, 
they couldn't catch anything. 

"If you were willing, you could fish like a real dragon by taking 
flight and diving into this pond for the fish. I'll tell you 
everything you need to know for a share of the catch." The dragon 
told Stoick. 

"Oh, so you'll steal my hard-earned food just as if it was like any 
other raid!" Stoick snapped. 

"I thought we had a truce! I assure you, if I could fly out of this 
cove, I would've done so before you stumbled in here! Now we're all 
we've got, and your son, and the two of us are practically 
starving ! " 

"We never made a truce." 

"You may want to consider making one. You may be bigger and stronger 
than I am, but you don't know how to battle as a dragon. Besides, I 
never _stole_ anything! What's gotten into you?" 

Stoick glared at the dragon. 

"Hey, I wasn't even aiming at you!" 

"No, but you wanted to turn my own son against me! By turning him 
into a scaly devil! You even had the nerve to tell me that he would 
make a better dragon than a Viking! Well my son is a Viking, and 



you're not going to change that!" Stoick roared, and with such 
ferocity that the dragon decided to move away from his cove-mate and 
perched on a rock. 

A few moments later. Hiccup emerged from the side of a cliff with a 
shield, only to get it stuck between two rocks. After he ducked under 
the shield, Stoick noticed that he was carrying two fish form the 
opposite side of the cove, and after realizing just how hungry he 
was, and so he approached Hiccup; but as Hiccup ventured further into 
the cove, he spotted the other dragon perched on a rock, and climbing 
down to his level, giving a low growl to tell Hiccup to mind his 
distance . 

Hiccup held out a fish to the green-eyed dragon, and the dragon was 
about to take it, until he saw a small dagger tucked in his belt, and 
then the dragon snarled at it, and snarled again when Hiccup reached 
for it. 

Stoick gave a warning growl to the other dragon, only to receive a 
hiss. At the same time. Hiccup threw dropped his dagger and then 
kicked it into the pond. The dragon eased up right away, but Stoick 
roared: "WHAT?! No, no, no!" 

He ran for the pond, retrieved the dagger, and returned it to 
Hiccup . 

"No Dad, it spooks him!" 

Stoick tried to insist, but then Hiccup told him: "I don't need it, 
he's not threatening me! Throw it in the water before he decides to 
attack you, or before I decide to give both fish to him!" 

Stoick glared at him and snarled, but decided that it would get him 
nowhere. So, with great reluctance, Stoick threw the knife back in 
the water, and Hiccup returned his attention to the other Night Fury, 
holding out a fish to him, and the Night Fury opened up a, 
surprisingly, gummy maw. 

"Huh, you're toothlessa€l I could've sworn you hada€ 1 " 

The Night Fury suddenly unsheathed its teeth and snatched up the 
offered fish. 

"Teeth." Hiccup finished in a weak voice. Now that Stoick saw how 
Night Furies ate, which was by swallowing the fish whole. Hiccup 
handed the other fish to Stoick. It took Stoick a moment to figure 
out how to swallow the whole fish, and when he did, it was rough 
going down for him. 

The other Night Fury, now named 'Toothless' in Hiccup's mind, 
suddenly fixed his attention on Hiccup. 

"Uh-uh, I-I uha€ 1 I don't have anymore!" Hiccup spoke as Toothless 
backed him up into a rock. At this statement. Toothless thought: _He 
should be hungry too, and he was nice enough to feed me._ Toothless 
rolled his eyes back, and made these gagging sounds until he 
regurgitated half of the fish onto his lap. The scrawny lad and 
Toothless met eyes, looking between the fish and the character in 
front of them, and Stoick was glaring at Toothless. 



Hiccup eventually took the hint and, in front of his own father, he 
bit into the raw, slime-covered, fish, and gave it a hard, 
uncomfortable, swallow! Stoick's red eyes went wide as he pulled a 
face of utter disgust, and a moment later, he got the dry 
heaves . 

Hiccup shuddered after swallowing the bite of fish, but then he 
smiled at Toothless, the Night Fury examined him, and with his teeth 
sheathed, he mimicked the face. When Stoick's stomach had settled 
down, he noticed that Toothless was trying to smile and was a bit 
amused by it, but then Hiccup got to his feet, and reached out to 
touch Toothless' snout. Stoick would not have that, and so he threw 
himself between the two, roaring at them! 

Toothless flew over to the other side of the cove. 

"What's this all about. Dad?" Hiccup asked. 

_' He wanted to change you into a dragon. '_ Stoick wrote. 

"Well I know well enough that he was aiming at me before you 
intervened. Dad, if we can befriend that dragon, perhaps he'll change 
you back." Hiccup replied. 

_' Are you saying that you would LIKE to be a dragon? '_ 

"I don't really know, but as a dragon I'd probably have the strength 
you always wanted me to have." 

Pushing past his father, who was dumbstruck with what his son told 
him. Hiccup approached Toothless and examined the wounded fin. He 
noted that the membrane was torn up and that the bones were 
broken . 

"That fin may have to be amputated, but I think I can make a fake one 
that works. Dad! Come over here!" 

When Stoick came over. Hiccup told him: "Can you make it clear that 

he's going to need a fake fin if he wants to fly again?" 

"What's he on about. Viking?" Toothless asked Stoick. 

"He wants to cut off your wounded fin and make a fake one for you so 
you can fly again." He replied in a slight grumble. 

Toothless brought the tip of the tail to his face and looked at the 
wounded fin. It stung him whenever he tried to move it, and though it 
had long since stopped bleeding, it still ran the risk of becoming 
infected. Besides, all the time in the world wouldn't allow it to 
heal completely, so it was not only useless, but a health risk. 

"You seem to be able to communicate with the scratches on the ground, 

tell him that if he can really make me fly again, I will not only 
allow him to amputate the fin, he shall also earn my loyalty." 

"You have a concept of loyalty?" Stoick questioned. 

"Indeed, I'll promise that I'll do whatever I can in my power to be 
sure that no harm comes to him, whether he be attacked by other 
Vikings or dragons. I also promise that I'll find a way to turn you 



back to your former self, provided if you can learn to stop killing 
my nest-mates, and I'll never transform your son against his 
will . " 

Stoick judged that Toothless was sincere, and he was still a bit 
baffled by the notion that dragons had a sense of morale and a 
concept of loyalty. Toothless understood loyalty to the very core of 
the word. So, turning his attention back to Hiccup, he wrote: _'The 
dragon promises loyalty to you if you can get him to fly again, and 
understands that it will cost him the torn fin.'_ 

"Alright then, I'd have to borrow some other weapon to cut it off. 
Using a simple knife would make it long and painful. I may have to 
use an axe, and I'll start drawing up some designs one I get back to 
the house . " 

He looked over to Toothless and extended his arm towards his snout, 
but the dragon turned away from him. Since Hiccup had no desire to 
leave just now, he sat down on a rock, picked up a stick and started 
drawing in the dirt. It started out as a few lines at first, but 
before he knew it, he was drawing the Night Fury. Toothless became 
curious with him and watched as Hiccup was filling in the pupils of 
his drawing's eyes. A moment later Hiccup and Stoick heard Toothless 
stomp off on two legs and snap off the branch of a tree and start 
dragging it across the dirt as well. 

When Toothless was finished making his scribbles, he set the branch 
down, and purred in satisfaction with his creation. Hiccup got up to 
his feet and started walking, only to hear Toothless snarl as he trod 
on one of the lines. Hiccup looked over to the dragon and lifted off 
the line, he then received a friendly face from Toothless. He stepped 
on and off the line again, receiving the same reactions, so he 
learned that Toothless didn't like others stepping on his drawing. 

So, as Hiccup danced around the lines, he found himself with his back 
almost pressed up against the Night Fury, looking down and purring at 
him! Hiccup reached up to his snout again and looked away when 
Toothless gave him a warning snarl. Noticing that Hiccup was now 
putting his trust in him. Toothless pressed his snout into his hand 
for a moment, and then the dragon turned his attention to 
Stoick : 

"He has put his trust in me, and I him. I'll prepare myself, 
mentally, for the amputation. I understand that he'll have to cut it 
off with one of those big and sharp objects your nest-mates use to 
kill us, and I will not like it. Tell him to bring fish, being 
well-fed will help restore the power I need to change you 
back . " 

Stoick prowled away from him with a roll of his eyes, he didn't like 
the idea that he was taking orders from a dragon, but he walked up to 
Hiccup and scrawled: '_The dragon wants fish when you come back to 
amputate him. You may also want to put together a large batch of 
Gothi ' s sleeping potion and put it in or on the fish to calm him 
down . '_ 

"Got it, and what about you? What are you going to do 
tonight ? " 

_' Gobber will tell you that a downed dragon is a dead dragon. I'm 

hoping that this beast will give me a few tips on how to defend 



myself tonight. 

"Goodnight, Dad." Hiccup replied, and he soon ran off. 

Stoick passed time by leaping into the air and beating his wings, not 
putting too much focus on his tail seemed to work the best for him, 
and he did succeed in flying in a circle around the cove, and out of 
it at one point, but when he returned, he found Toothless giggling at 
him . 

"What's this all about?" 

"You're not doing anything wrong, but you fly like a hatchling! It's 
just amusing to see an older dragon fly like one that's younger than 
me ! " 

"Alright, how do I fly like aa€ 1 _mature_ dragon?" Stoick asked. 
Toothless gave him a quizzical look and asked: "Do you really want to 
know? You, the ruler of Vikings, you really want to learn how to be a 
dragon? " 

"I just want to learn how to fly for now." 

"Still, you're coming to me to find out how to behave more like a 
dragon. Alright, the first issue is that you flap too much, flapping 
wings can take up a fair amount of strength and energy, it would be 
more noticeable if you were flying for a long distance, and flapping 
is at its most useful when you're speeding up or trying to ascend. 

You were also right in allowing your tail to work on its own, but you 
should hold it a bit stiffen, and you don't tuck your legs in enough. 
Keep practicing, but be careful, once you start getting good at it, 
you may find that you may not want to turn back into a 
human . " 

"Surly, you jest." Stoick replied. Toothless gave him a smug grin and 
curled up for the night while reminding himself that Hiccup will 
return to cause him pain, but that pain will help him to fly again, 
and he was promised fish. 
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Back in the village. Hiccup had prepared a prototype prosthetic 
tailfin for Toothless, stolen a basket of fish with an eel thrown in, 
and he also polished and sharpened his father's best axe and prepared 
medicine and bandages for his new Night Fury friend. 
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5. Chapter 5: All in the Tail 
**Chapter V: All in the Tail** 

Hiccup only had to make-do with only a few hours of sleep before 
returning to the cove. He spent several hours working on the 
prosthetic fin for Toothless and he still needed to reach the cove 
without getting caught, all while carrying two large baskets of fish 
on his back, the prosthetic fin and the tools he needed for an 



amputation . 


It was actually an impressive feat for the lanky lad to haul so much 
fish for two dragons, but he just about collapsed when the weight was 
lifted off of his shoulders. Before he opened the baskets for the 
pair of hungry dragons. Hiccup asked them to give him a moment to 
rest before they dug into their breakfast, especially for 
Toothless . 

Hiccup was sprawled out on the grass for about five minutes before he 
got back up on his feet and looked to Toothless, telling him: "It's 
time I remove your wounded fin." 

Toothless pulled a branch off a tree and held it between his jaws. He 
laid upon the ground with his claws digging into the earth and 
allowed Hiccup to carry out the amputation. 

Hiccup took off the wounded fin clean and quick, and covered the 
wound with a paste to keep it from bleeding. He saw with the dragons 
for a couple hours before moving over to the baskets saying: "I hope 
you're hungry." 

With that, he kicked one basket over, and rattled off: "We have some 
salmon, some nice Icelandic cod, and a whole smoked eel." 

All was well until Toothless heard the word 'eel', at the mere 
mention of the word he started backing away from the pile of fish 
while growling. Hiccup then stepped forward and pulled the eel out of 
the pile, bringing it level to Toothless' face, making the dragon 
turn his head and hiss in _fright_ and disgust at the eel! 

"No, no, no, no! Yeah I don't really like eel much either." Hiccup 
told Toothless as he tossed the eel away. He left the dragon to eat 
his breakfast, and went around to the end of the dragon's tail with 
the prosthetic fin. 

Toothless only paused in his meal to roar at Stoick: "Don't eat that 
eel! It'll make you sick!" 

"Do you mean to tell me that _all_ dragons have a fear or aversion to 
eels?" Stoick asked him. 

"Most of them, there might be a few odd ones that may stand to eat 
them." Toothless replied. He looked back down and continued devouring 
his breakfast, although his excitement over the pile of fish kept his 
tail moving, making it harder for Hiccup to fit the false fin on. The 
lanky lad eventually had to straddle the dragon's tail in order to 
finish fitting it on, but neither he, nor Stoick for that matter, 
noticed that Toothless had finished his breakfast and was well aware 
that there was something new on his tail, right where his old fin 
used to be ! 

Hiccup sat up to admire his work and muttered to himself, he was 
completely oblivious to the fact that Toothless was unfurling his 
wings ! 

The Night Fury took off at a startling pace, causing Hiccup to yelp. 
He clung onto the Night Fury's tail for dear life as Toothless 
stroked his wingsa€ 1 until he lost stability and started plummeting. 
There was only one problem with the fin, and it was because it was a 



false fin. Toothless' brain couldn't command the fin to open up and 
adjust accordingly, therefore Hiccup had to save both of them by 
opening the fin himself. 

Toothless then managed to catch himself and swoop up and into the 
skies ! 

From below Stoick watched in bewilderment, his son was actually 
_riding_ on the dragon's tail! 

"Oh my, IT'S WORKING!" Hiccup exclaimed to himself, he turned the 
fin, and Toothless swooped back down in the cove, gliding smoothly 
over the pond. 

"Yes, yes, I did it!" Hiccup praised himself. 

Apparently Toothless didn't notice his little tagalong, as he looked 
underneath himself to see Hiccup clinging onto his tail. He wasn't 
quite ready for a bond like that, so he took a sharp turn, throwing 
Hiccup into the water, and then the fin closed on him, causing him to 
fall into the water as well. 

_Great, it appears that I'll have to carry the little Viking if I 
want to fly._ Toothless thought to himself. Still he couldn't ignore 
the fact that Hiccup was cheering in delight, though he was soaked to 
the bone . 

From his ledge on a cliff, Stoick switched between bewildered looks 
at Hiccup and glares at Toothless. He hopped down and prepared a fire 
for his son, so he could dry offa€l only he didn't know how to light 
it, he gave a few attempts, but before he could figure it out. Hiccup 
and Toothless were out of the pond and Toothless lit the fire for 
him. 

"Don't worry. Toothless, I'll make it better." Hiccup spoke; 

Toothless brought his tail around to look at the false fin. It almost 
looked like a real fin, except for the difference in color and the 
fact that the 'bones' were made of iron. 

"Did you really have to throw him in the water?" Stoick asked 
him . 

"Sorry, part of that was instinct, the same instinct that would tell 
you to swat a fly away, but I'm also not too sure on what to think 
about having a _Viking_ on my back while flying. After all, it would 
be clear that I ' d be dealing with the enemy." He replied. Looking 
over to Hiccup, he added: "Though, he is a nice human, and I did 
manage to fly for a while today." 

"You'll fly again, there's no doubt about that if Hiccup is going to 
keep this up." Stoick replied. 

"It sounds like you two are getting along, though all I hear is low 
growls and trills." Hiccup spoke. He picked up a stick and started 
drawing in the ground again, only this time it was possible ideas to 
make the fin work. 

Hiccup looked over to Stoick and told him: "I forgot to tell you that 
Uncle Spitelout went up and decided to track down the dragon's nest 
yesterday. No one has heard from them yet, but the village is still 



in order, though they're wondering where you are." 

Stoick sighed, it pained him to know that his village was without its 
chief, and he was still ready to return to his human self at any 
given time, though he wasn't about to tell Toothless that. Instead he 
looked over to Toothless and asked: "I don't suppose you would show 
us where the nest is?" 

"Over my dead body, trust me, you cannot begin to comprehend what is 
going on at our island and there's been enough death between us." 
Toothless replied. 

The dragons settled down, and Hiccup only stayed until he had dried 
off, after that, he promised to see them as soon as he prepared the 
false fin for another test run. He undid the fin and carried it home, 
furthermore, if he was going to have to ride Toothless, then he would 
need a saddle. 

His work began as soon as the sun went down, 
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**Should I lead this story into the second movie's plot 
too?** 


**Please review, or leave requests.** 


6. Chapter 6: Further Speculations 
**Chapter VI: Further Speculations** 

Stoick woke up before Toothless the next morning, and so decided to 
figure out just how to blow a fireball. He looked to the ground and 
searched for whatever force inside of himself that would help him 
produce a good shot. He believed he had found the right muscles, 
breathed in, and released a medium-sized blast! 

_Ha, I did it!_ Stoick thought to himself, and he promptly fired 
three more for good measure. After that he decided to practice flying 
by leaping into the air and circling around the cove, then he decided 
to soar over the treetops and fly out over the ocean. He kept a slow 
pace, as he was actually looking for fish to catch after he stung 
them with a plasma blast, and once he did find a school, that plan 
worked quite well. His shot shocked the fish, immobilizing them, and 
he dove into the water, and pulled out of it with nearly a dozen fish 
tails hanging out of his mouth! Unable to eat them all at once, he 
brought them back to the cove, and found that Toothless was already 
awake and mesmerized to find what Stoick had been up to. 

"If I didn't know any better, I'd say that I was sharing this cove 
with a dragon rather than a Viking Chief." 

Stoick dropped his fish on the ground and tossed a cod to Toothless, 
saying: "That's all you're getting from me." 

Toothless downed the fish and licked his chops, telling Stoick: "Ah, 
that was satisfying. So, what's your son going to be up to 
now? " 



"Dragon training, he should be going up against a Zippleback today. 
Though I doubt that he's going to try to hurt it knowing that he can 
befriend dragons now." 

"In the meantime, you're training yourself to _be_ a dragon. I see 
that you've figured out the firepower and how to fish." 

"So it would seem." 

"Well, it appears that you, the Viking we feared most, is so much 
more than the mindless killer of a barbarian that we had believed for 
so long. You care for your kin, you're capable of thinking things out 
for yourself, but only when you see fit it seems. Tell me, Stoick, do 
you think that you'll ever kill a dragon again after your experience 
as a Night Fury?" Toothless asked. 

"Hmm, that's a good question. Of course I'd kill a dragon out of 
self-defense or to protect one of my people, but after getting know 
dragons, I will say that I'll no longer hunt them downa€ 1 but I don't 
think I'll be quick to befriend a dragon as my son has with 
you . " 

"Why is that?" 

Stoick sighed and settled down on his haunches and told Toothless: 
"Around fifteen years ago, now, there was a terrible night where 
dragons raided us. To you it might've looked like any other one of 
your raids, but this one was different to me. Our home caught fire 
and I saw my wife ru-" 

"What's a 'wife'?" Toothless interrupted. 

"I suppose you'd call her my mate, now don't interrupt me! I saw my 
wife run inside the house to protect Hiccup, who was aa€ 1 _hatchling_ 
at the time; though Valka was never one who liked to raise a sword 
against dragons, so I ran in after her, and found her backed up 
against the wall, facing a large dragon with a frilled head, I put my 
weapon between them and the beast turned its attention onto me, I 
jumped to rescue Hiccup, and I turned around to find the beast flying 
away with Valka in its clawsa€ 1 I haven't seen her since." 

"I've never felt the pain of losing a matea€ 1 but I've known dragons 
who have. Sometimes their pain drains their strength and spirit 
enough that they can't fly nor hunt; and in cases where the mate was 
lost because of Vikings, the only thing that can get them back into 
the air is the thought of avenging their matea€ 1 just as a reason a 
mourning Viking would pick up a blade again. Can you tell me about 
any other features you may recall about this dragon?" 

"It had fins on its tail, like we do, and it had four wings. I've 
never seen another beast like it since that night it took my 
Valka . " 

"That sounds like a Stormcutter to mea€ 1 strange, they don't normally 
come around these parts. Now, Stoick, I don't want to give you any 
false hopes, but Stormcutters are a protective and nurturing dragon, 
though they tend to think very highly of themselves for being 
'blessed' with four wings; and we're not fond of the taste of 
humans . " 



"So you're saying that she may still be alive?" 

"It is not completely outside the realm of possibility, but I will 
say that if in that brief moment your mate and the Stormcutter made 
some sort of connection, the way Hiccup and I have, the Stormcutter 
wouldn't have allowed her to die quite so easily. However she 
could've been dropped and drowned at sea, she might've gotten sick, 
lacked the food she needed to survivea€ 1 I understand that Vikings 
need more than fish to eat. There are also plenty of other 
possibilities, she may've been found by another human and was taken 
back to their village and met a new mate for all I know. Don't think 
about it too much. I'm just saying what I know." Toothless 
replied 

Stoick said nothing in response to that. He was starting to think 
that if Vikings could breathe fire and fly, they might as well be 
dragons as well. He finished off the last of his catch, tossing 
Toothless half of a mackerel. A few minutes after Toothless swallowed 
it, their ears perked up to the sound of approaching 
footsteps . 

Hiccup entered the cove looking quite cheerful. It was a face Stoick 
rarely saw, so he scrawled in the dirt: _'I take it that dragon 
training went pretty well'._ 

"We trained against the Zippleback today, but after seeing how 
Toothless reacted to the eel yesterday, I snuck one in under my 
vesta€ 1 ugh, it's going to take a little while before I get the smell 
washed out of it. Anyway, no one could drench the sparking head with 
their bucket of water. Most of them were dropped, Fishlegs drenched 
the wrong head, and the dragon raised the sparking head out of my 
reacha€ 1 and my bucket was the last. It happened fast, I was knocked 
down for a moment, and that was when the beast noticed the eela€ 1 It 
must've looked impressive to the others, the way I stood up and told 
it to get back into its cage wielding no weapon, and the dragon 
looked terrified at me. Of course, no one saw the eel I had." Hiccup 
told him with a smirk. He looked over to Toothless and showed him the 
saddle he'd made the previous night, and he asked him: "Are you ready 
to give it another go?" 

Toothless crouched playfully and then ran off in another direction, 
provoking a chase game around the cove for a few minutes until 
Toothless finally allowed Hiccup to put on the saddle and the false 
fin back on, this time around, he had attached a rope to it. 

As Hiccup mounted he thought to himself: '_I don't think that this 
will work out, but I'm sure that it will set me on the right 
path . '_ 

Toothless took off but he didn't ascend much, keeping only a couple 
meters above the pond, flying wasn't that smooth, and there came a 
point where Hiccup tugged a bit too hard on the rope, throwing 
Toothless off-course, and the sudden change in direction threw Hiccup 
off the saddle and both fell into the pond. 

"This is possible." Hiccup spoke to himself after he swam out of the 
pond. He met Stoick 's eyes; he looked Hiccup over and moved to stoke 
a fire so he could dry off. 


"I'll have to operate the tail by foot, and make a safety harness. If 



I was to hold the rope with my hand, my arm would eventually grow 
tired, and rather quickly. Now, we have the day off tomorrow, so I'll 
be back in the morning." 
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Hiccup stayed true to his word and returned to find Toothless eagerly 
awaiting for his arrival. Hiccup put on the fin, saddle, and prepared 
the rope before mounting and hooking himself in with his safety 
harness. This time Toothless flew higher and Stoick followed them 
this time. 

Unfortunately, though Hiccup was right that it would be better to 
operate the fin with his foot, he had a hard time keeping it open, so 
Toothless stumbled once again, but this time in a field of long 
grass. During the fall. Hiccup had to unhook himself, because 
Toothless was about to land on top of him. He quickly separated and 
stumbled ahead a few paces, and returned to find the dragon rolling 
in the grass, as if it had a strange effect on him. 

Stoick landed by them, curious to have a closer look, but now that 
_he _was on the grass, the pleasant odor met his nostrils, and he 
laid on the grass tooa€ 1 Oh, it felt so nice to rub it on his 
scales . 

"DAD?!" Hiccup exclaimed. Stoick only heard it through a fog but he 
managed to get back on his feet, albeit in a bit of a daze. 

It took some effort, but Hiccup managed to pull the dragons away and 
they sobered up rather quickly. 

"What happened?" Stoick asked. 

"Dragon nipa€ 1 a herb that makes us calm and happy." Toothless 
replied. Unbeknownst to them. Hiccup grabbed a couple handfuls of the 
stuff. During dragon training the next day, he found that the herb 
did wonders in calming the Gronkle down. 
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When Hiccup came the next day, he just came by to visit and bring in 
a large tuna for each of them to havea€ 1 though he had to steal it 
from the storage, but if Hiccup could show people the truth about 
dragons there will be time to replace all the fish he stole. 

When the two dragons had finished their meal. Toothless nudged Hiccup 
with his snout as a gesture of thanks, then Hiccup started giving him 
scratches, to which the dragon purred and leaned into Hiccup's touch, 
until he scratched a spot under his chin, and the dragon suddenly 
passed out into a peaceful sleep. 

Stoick 's jaw dropped, for all he cared. Hiccup just felled a dragon 
with his bare hands! Even he had never done that! 

Hiccup also found the trick useful to knock out a Deadly Nadder 
before Astrid could lob its head off during the training session that 
afternoon . 
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The next day was also just another visiting day. Hiccup told Stoick 
that the problem was that the mechanism that he was developing for 
Toothless' tail was rather complex, and he could only work on it 
during nights, but he also had to sleep. He pulled out a small hammer 
he happened to have in his pocket and started fumbling with it, until 
the light reflecting off the head caught Toothless' eyes and he 
started pouncing it! It quickly turned into a game, and already he 
was thinking about the Terrible Terror that he was going to face 
tomorrow ! 

Well, back to dragon training, after the Terrible Terror nearly bit 
off Tuffnut's nose, the reflected light did work wonders for the 
little beast. 

While all the Vikings were praising Hiccup for his success during 
dragon training, there was one that had quite the sour attitude. 
Astrid had become progressively more and more envious towards Hiccup. 
How could he, 'Hiccup the Useless', be above her, a proper 
Viking? 

Astrid went to the forest that evening to practice her axe throwing, 
and to blow some steam, and it came to the point where she actually 
spotted Hiccup! She didn't get a good look, but she swore that she 
saw him carrying several leather items and a basket. One of which 
may've been a saddle! 

Only she lost him before she had any real chance at tailing 
him . 

a€ 1 

Hiccup passed off a basket of fish to Toothless, to preoccupy him 
while he hooked up the finished fin. Stoick watched with fascination 
as Hiccup hooked up a foot-operated system with a pedal for the tail, 
stretching the length of the dragon! 

"In the future, I might be able to come up with one where he won't 
need my help, but let me see how this one works first." Hiccup spoke. 
Stoick also noticed that Hiccup had modified his harness to be even 
safer . 

They gave it other go above the cove so Toothless could use the wind 
rather than flying, and so Hiccup could take note as to how the pedal 
worked for him. Stoick watched as Toothless hovered in the wind and 
Hiccup managed to operate the tail. Everything was going perfectly 
until the rope Hiccup tied to Toothless to keep him close to the 
ground suddenly gave away. Both Dragon and rider sailed in the air 
and landed in foliage 

"Oh great." Hiccup groaned as he saw a hook holding one of the loops 
of his harness had been bent so that he couldn't get it 
of f ! 

'_What's wrong? '_ Stoick scratched in the ground. 

"The hook is damaged. I can't get either the saddle or the harness 
off of one of us, which means that I'm going to have to take 
Toothless to the villagea€l You know, you might come in handy. Dad, I 
need you to come with us and distract those who might see 



I'm not about to cause damage to my own village! 

"I didn't say anything of the sort. We may not even need you, but it 
would be a wise precaution. What are the people going to think if 
they catch me walking a Night Fury into the village? If he dies, and 
I'm banished, then you'd be stuck in this form for good! What would 
become of the village if that happens?" Hiccup replied. 

'_I see your point, son, and I'll come along, but I don't like it! '_ 
Stoick wrote with a glare on his face. 

Hiccup fixed the pedal so the fin stayed open, and Toothless was able 
to fly out of the cove with some effort, but they walked back to the 
village so they were under the cover of night by the time they 
arrived . 

Stoick hid in an alley by the forge while Toothless and Hiccup went 
inside. Luckily for the whole party no one seemed to be particularly 
interested in the forge at this time, or any building near it. 

All except for Astrid when she heard something being knocked over in 
the forge, she headed for the forge; intent on checking in on Hiccup, 
perhaps she'd find out his secret for dragon training! 

However Stoick took flight and let out a quick roar that got Astrid' s 
attention, distracting her long enough to allow Hiccup fix his 
problem with the hook and run off. Astrid ended up deciding that the 
dragon was in the forge, though she'd never know why. 

Before returning to the cove, Stoick crept inside his house, opened 
the closet, and pulled out a helmet made out of Valka's old 
breastplate. His son may not have been the Viking he'd hoped for, but 
he was under way of doing something great for the village. He was a 
Viking in his own way, smart, ambitious, and he was also doing well 
in his training. 
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Spitelout returned the next morning, his ships were blasted and 
burnt, and they didn't even find the forsaken nest! 

"Gobber, can you tell me that things are going well with the dragon 
training?" He asked. 

Then one of the women who stayed behind approached Spitelout to tell 
him: "Congratulations, Spitelout, your nephew, everyone is so 
relieved ! " 

"What do you mean?" He asked. 

Gobber answered: "Hiccup's on his way to having the honor of killing 
the Monstrous Nightmare. Who would've thought it, the boy has this 
_way_ with the beasts! You won't find him now, though, the people 
have been mobbing him in swarms of fans. " 

Suspicious, Spitelout asked: "Where does he go?" 

"Out in the forest, he ventures deep in there, or so Astrid said. 
We're not sure what he does, but we believe it tributes to his 



success. By the way, Snotlout is in fourth place on the account he 
seems to be more preoccupied in pursuing Astrid than the training, 
and there's still no sign of Stoick. I've never known him to be gone 
from the village for so long. At least we're not under any threat 
right now." Gobber replied. 

Spitelout decided that he should have a little talk with Hiccup, 
i© A£ I© 

**So, what did you guys think?** 

**Please review and suggestions will be fun to have.** 


7 . Chapter 7 : Test Drive 
**Chapter VII: Test Drive** 

Two Night Furies were flying in the skies that afternoon. Both of 
them were flying steadily and slowly with Stoick following Toothless 
at a distance. His job was to catch Hiccup in case anything went 
wrong . 

"Ok there, bud, we're going be taking this nice and slow! Oka€ 1 
position threea€ 1 No four." Hiccup said pressing the pedal to open 
the fin further. 

Toothless, with a determined look on his face turned a full circle 
and straightened out. 

"Ok, it's go time, it's go time." Hiccup muttered. Toothless let out 
a roar and slipped into a slow descent, his wing skimmed the ocean 
for a second and he glided under an arch made by the sea 
stacks . 

"Yes, it worked!" Hiccup cheered, mostly to himself. He changed the 
position in the fin again, and Toothless decided to make a vertical 
ascent, climbing up about three-hundred meters. Hiccup savored the 
wind in his face and running through his hair, and said as mucha€ 1 
Until the wind blew his cheat sheet out of the clip he fixed onto his 
saddle . 

"STOP!" Hiccup shouted to Toothless so he could snatch up the scrap 
of parchment. Toothless stopped, and once they went into freefall. 
Hiccup's harness became unhooked, separating the two, and they were 
quick to start plummeting! 

Stoick dove, but Toothless would have better luck in catching him, if 
only he could fly! 

Toothless screamed and ended up striking Hiccup with his tail by 
accident, but it hurt nonetheless, and by some miracle and aerial 
acrobatics. Toothless and Hiccup worked in tandem to get the boy back 
into the saddle, and then Toothless, despite the fact he was in the 
right position to slow down with his wings and fins extended, they 
were racing to the sea stacks, and the Night Furies were screaming! 
Toothless was screaming for fear of collision, Stoick for fear that 
this would prove deadly for Hiccup! 



with the wind buffeting his cheat sheet. Hiccup tossed it away, 
clicked the pedal, and suddenly Toothless was back in control, 
maneuvering through the sea stacks with ease and through Hiccup's 
help . 

As they made it out of the sea stacks. Hiccup stood up in his saddle 
and cheered in complete triumph! Toothless, with a smile, shot a 
blast that exploded into a fireball. 

"Come on." Hiccup complained as Toothless flew straight through 
it . 

To cool Hiccup down, he dove into the sea to grab some fish, and 
Stoick did the same, and they landed on a cliff side's ledge, 
however, Stoick didn't stick around. He dropped his fish in front of 
Hiccup and flew off. 

"Where's he going?" Hiccup wondered aloud. He picked up a few stray 
sticks that had fallen from the trees above and Toothless set them 
alight, save for the one Hiccup used to help cook his one 
f ish . 

Stoick returned when Hiccup's fish was about halfway cooked, and the 
first thing the Viking lad noticed was that he was holding something 
in his claws. He landed on two legs and placed the object on Hiccup's 
head. He pulled it off and found that it was a Viking 
helmet . 

_' You're not the Viking I expected you to be, but someday you'll 

find yourself being a good chief. With your friend, I know that 
sometime in the future, you'll end the war and bring peace between 
the races. '_ Stoick wrote. Hiccup was about to get emotional, his 
father was accepting him for who he is, and saw a good future in 
him . 

A flock of Terrible Terrors approached them aiming to score off of 
the piles of fish they had, one was even so bold to sneak into 
Toothless' pile to steal a cod, but Toothless snatched it and won it 
back by yanking it out of the Terror's maw and swallowed it with a 
laugh. Frustrated, the Terror spat out what remained of a tail fin, 
and prepared to throw fire onto the Fury's face, but Toothless saw 
that coming and lit the built up gas in the Terror's maw, causing it 
to light up, bloat up the Terror for a moment, and causing it to 
collapse in a dizzy spell. 

"Huh, not so fireproof on the insidea€l here you go." Hiccup said, 
tossing the dragon a small fish. The Terror swallowed it with glee, 
and then curled up at Hiccup's side like a pussycat. 

"Everything we know about you guys is wrong." Hiccup spoke. 
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That night as he was sitting in his little workshop connected to the 
forage. Hiccup rested his head on his work desk, piled with drawings 
of Night Furies, and was playing with a pencil, when he sensed 
someone entering the room. He looked up and sprang up to his feet, 
moving his drawings out of sight. 


"Uncle Spitelout, you're back! Gobber's not here, but I can send word 



to him ! " 


"Actually, Hiccup, I came to see you." 

"Oha€ 1 What for?" Hiccup asked. The question wasn't really all that 
stupid, as Spitelout didn't really have much to do with Hiccup except 
sneer at him, and Hiccup sensed that he believed that his own son 
would make for a better chief than he would. 

"You've been keeping secrets, lad. Since when does my 
brother-in-law's fishbone of a son suddenly become a celebrity in 
dragon training? Gobber told me that you have this _'way'_ with 
dragons, and I hardly dare to believe him. How is it that a scrawny 
lad like you is outmatching Snotlout?" 

"Well, to be fair, Snotlout is impulsive, and seems to be more 
focused on Astrid than the dragons." Hiccup spoke. 

"Even so, you're ahead of Astrid and Fishlegsa€l I'll be watching 
you. Hiccup. I know you're hiding something. Oh, before I go, what 
news of your father, even Gobber is getting worried about him? I 
hardly believe that your mistake from the last raid would've called 
for this long of a break." 

Hiccup had to get tricky here, so he replied: "I wish I knew, I'm 
starting to get worried about him myself." 

Spitelout left Hiccup with a parting glare: "Again, I'll be watching 
you . " 
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**I'm a bit curious, of the two Night Furies, which one would you 
rather the Vikings capture in the kill ring?** 

**Please review.** 


8. Chapter 8: Uh Oh ! 

**Chapter VIII: Uh Oh!** 

"Ok, we are so leaving now! Everyone pack up, it looks like we're 
going on a little vacationa€l forever." Hiccup announced the next 
time he returned to the cove, but the dragons were concealed within 
the shade and when Hiccup looked up, he met Astrid sitting upon a 
boulder . 

"Ah! What are your doing here, Astrid?" Hiccup asked, his words 
perked up Stoick, and he gave Toothless a nudge. 

"Another human! What is it doing here?" 

They watched as Astrid circling around Hiccup, wanting to know just 
how he got so good at dragon training, until she ended up twisting 
his wrist and dropped him to the ground. She then dropped her axe on 
him twice, and Toothless knew that she was causing his friend pain, 
and the dragon snapped a twig just as Hiccup got back up to his feet. 
Astrid met Toothless' eyes, and then tackled Hiccup while telling him 
to ' get down ' . 



"No, no, no, TOOTHLESS!" Stoick roared as the other dragon sprang 
into action to protect the teens, and now he was chasing after 
Toothless, but all Astrid saw were two Night Furies coming after 
them. However, before any damage could be done. Hiccup managed to get 
Astrid' s axe off of her and toss it off to the side, and put himself 
between Astrid and the two dragons. 

"Toothless, it's ok, she's a friend!" 

He settled down, but he didn't want her in the cove anymore, and 
Astrid was looking in Hiccup in shock. Toothless was wearing a 
saddle, meaning that he had befriended the dragon. A traitor! 

"You scared him." Hiccup spoke. 

"_I_ scared _him?_ Who is 'him'?" 

"Uh, Astrid, Toothless; Toothless, Astrid." Hiccup replied. Toothless 
snarled, and Astrid turned to run off, but then Stoick moved in to 
block her way out. 

"And who is this?!" Astrid demanded. 

"Uh, Astrid, that would be Stoicka€ 1 the Vasta€ 1 Chief of Berk and 
the Hairy Hooligan TribeaC 1 and my dad." Hiccup replied, shifting 
awkwardly . 

"Y-You're insane!" Astrid exclaimed. 

"Dad, write something!" 

_' Hi Astrid. '_ Stoick scrawled. Astrid looked from the words to the 

Night Fury who scratched themaC 1 Dragons can't write. 

"H-howa€l What happened to him?" Astrid asked. 

"When I shot down Toothless, I didn't kill him, so I let him go. He 
powered up this blast that would've turned _me_ into a Night Fury, 
but it so happened that he followed me into the forest, so he tackled 
Toothless and received the blow." 

"Well, that explains your disappearance, ChiefaC 1 but Spitelout 
should know about this!" Astrid replied, and then she ran through the 
crack she came through. 

"Da, da, da we're dead. Toothless!" Hiccup called. 

A~A~A~ 

As Astrid ran through the forest, she found that Toothless, with 
Hiccup in saddle, had swooped down and snatched her up, and the Night 
Fury dropped her by the top of a pine tree, the Night Fury perched on 
it and bent it. Stoick had also joined them ut he picked a tree with 
a bit of distance between them. 

"Hiccup, het me DOWN from here!" Astrid shouted. 

"You have to give me a chance to explain!" 



"You need to let me get back to the village!" 

"Not until you learn the truth! Trust me, Astrid, now come up." 

Hiccup replied. 

Without much of a choice, Astrid climbed onto Hiccup's saddle. Hiccup 
told Toothless to bring her down gently, but the dragon had other 
things in mind, and so he shot straight into the sky. Astrid was 
screaming and had to cling onto Hiccup in order to keep from falling 
out of saddle. 

Toothless also dropped into the water and shot back up into the sky, 
spinning, leading into a twisting tumble, finally Astrid apologized 
and pleaded to be let off of Toothless' back, but then Toothless 
tossed his wings up and then kept his flying smooth and 
steady . 

Astrid looked up to a joyous sight of the sea stacks and then being 
among the clouds, she even reached up to touch one. 

Stoick later started following them at a respectable distance, mainly 
because he wanted to keep an eye on Toothless, he was flying away 
from Berk at this point. 

"Ok, this is pretty coola€ 1 Amazing really, and so this is how you 
became so good in the ring; you've been able to study them up 
close . " 

"Yes, but I've been keeping it secret to protect them. They'd sooner 
kill my dad than believe that the other dragon you see is their 
chief." Hiccup replied. 

"So, now that killing dragons isn't an option for you, what are you 
going to do for your final exam?" 

"I wish I knew, Astrid." 

As Stoick was following them, he suddenly heard a voice in his head: 

**COME TO ME!** " _It boomed. Suddenly Stoick lost physical 

control of himself and was automatically following other dragons 
through a maze of sea stacks and into a mountain, wherein he found 
Toothless and landed beside him. 

"Dad, it looks like we've finally found the dragons' nest." Hiccup 
stated. Stoick would've written that he felt something pulling him to 
this place, against his will too, but there wasn't any dirt for him 
to scratch in. So the group just sat and watched as the dragons 
dropped their kill into a giant hole. 

_They ' re not eating any of it. Are they storing it for later?_ Stoick 
thought . 

It wasn't until a Gronkle buzzed in and dropped a small fish when 
they found out the truth. After dropping the small offering, a 
gigantic head suddenly emerged from the hole, and devoured the 
Gronkle . 

"Whata€ 1 isa€l _that_?" Astrid asked. 


"I don't know 


but we've got to get out of here!" Hiccup replied as 



the gigantic dragon raised its head again, looking for another dragon 
to devour. He gave Toothless a tap with his heel, and he took flight 
with Stoick following close behind them, just as the giant dragon was 
about to snatch them up. Stoick noticed that as they were escaping 
that this monstrous dragon had snatched a Hideous Zippleback and 
dragged it down to eat it, the poor beast was right on Stoick 's tail 
when it was caught . 

They landed on the furthest shore away from the village of Berk, and 
Stoick started pacing while snarling to himself. Now he knew the 
truth as to why the dragons raided them. A dragon that size demanded 
a lot of food in order to survivea€ 1 but what did the other dragons 
get out of serving that vile creature? There seemed to be no 
protection or appreciation if this dragon was eating other 
dragons . 

However, being a Viking at heart, what enraged him most was the fact 
that he had discovered the enemy the Vikings have been after for 
three-hundred years, and he was powerless to defeat it! 

The fire was building up inside Stoick, so he turned to face the 
cliffs, and blasted them, taking out a fair chunk of rock in the 
process. The teens had already dismounted, and they were a bit 
frightened by Stoick 's sudden display of power. The 

Chief-turned-dragon proceeded to let out two infuriated roars to the 
sky before he sat down and drooped his head in a defeated 
pose . 

"Dad?" Hiccup spoke softly. Stoick suddenly flashed his red eyes to 
Toothless and asked him: "Was that the secret you've been 
keeping? " 

"Yes, I didn't want you going after the nest because your enemy if 
far more powerful and crueler than you could've imagined. We dragons 
live in fear of her, and we would be indebted to you Vikings if you 
found a way to destroy her, but some of your kin are barely capable 
of killing her pawns. The Red Death, as we call that dragon, is in 
the same class as a Monstrous Nightmare, but some believe her to be 
somewhere between that and the class you have with the Gronkle in it. 
She has tough skin to the point where she can bathe in magma, and 
your weapons would never cause her any real damage. Like us, you are 
powerless to defeat her." Toothless replied. 

"I won't allow that! I can't allow that! This involves both Vikings 
_and_ dragons now! I can't rest now, I must figure out a way where we 
can defeat her!" 

"Stoick, have you forgotten? Didn't you feel it yourself? She has a 
certain power over other dragons! If she didn't, we would've 
retaliated against her!" Toothless exclaimed. 

The teens had stopped talking to each other, and so they returned the 
dragons to the cove, where Stoick wrote to Hiccup: '_There must be a 

way where we can end this war and make peace. '_ 
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**The truth comes out!** 


**So, this is also your last chance to vote for which Night Fury gets 



captured in the next chapter, please review!** 

* *Suggest ions for future chapters will also be appreciated, as I want 
to lead this into the plot of the second movie.** 


9. Chapter 9: Ring of Fire 
**Chapter IX: Ring of Fire ** 

"So what are you going to do?" Astrid asked. 

"Put an end to this. Astrid, if something goes wrong, just don't let 
them find Toothless or my Dad." 

"Alright, just promise me that something won't go wrong." 

_I'll try._ Hiccup thought, then he stepped into the ring, donning 
his helmet. Spitelout had finished his speech that he was impressed 
with Hiccup's accomplishment s , and said some drivel about how Stoick 
would've been proud of him. 

The only weapon he drew was a small dagger along with a shield, and 
the gates to the Monstrous Nightmare's pen opened slowly, but the 
dragon leapt out of it with his scales aflame! The mighty beast 
circled about the ring, shot a stream of fire out and into the crowd, 
and then finally caught sight of Hiccup while it was hanging on to 
the chains of the dome, it then climbed down and met Hiccup with a 
glare . 

Of course. Hiccup didn't engage it in battle, rather he dropped his 
arms and was proceeding to try and calm the dragon. If he could train 
it, he would show the village that they were wrong about them. 
However, Vikings were expecting a fight, and they were, 
understandably, confused about what was going on in the ring. 
Spitelout leaned forward and looked down at Hiccup thinking that 
there must be something completely wrong going on in his nephew's 
head. This _was_ the boy who won the honor of killing the Monstrous 
Nightmare . 

"Stop the fight." Spitelout ordered. 

"No! You have to see this! We don't have to kill them!" Hiccup called 
back, his hand was almost on the Monstrous Nightmare's snout, in fact 
his fingers had brushed it when Spitelout sprang out of the sear, 
shouting: "I SAID STOP THE FIGHT!" He pounded his bludgeon on one of 
the metal bars, and the resulting 'CLANG' provoked the Nightmare to 
attack! It damn near bit off Hiccup's hand, and the beast went into a 
crazed fury, chasing Hiccup around the ring! 

He couldn't hold in his scream. 

a " « Ap a " « 

The sound of a distressed Hiccup met the ears of Stoick and 
Toothless. The green-eyed dragon looked to Stoick and exclaimed in a 
panic: "That's your son! He's in danger!" 

"The kill ring, he wouldn't kill the dragon! I'll bet he tried to 
befriend it in front of the village!" 



"Get out of here! Help him! I can't fly on my own anymore!" Toothless 
pleaded in exclamation. 


"I'll help you out, it's dangerous for us to go in alone!" Stoick 
replied. He flew out of the cove and waited for Toothless to scurry 
up to the edge and helped him up. Stoick flew over to the village, 
leaving Toothless to follow him by running as fast as he could. 

a " « Ap a " « 

Astrid slipped into the ring in an effort to help keep the Monstrous 
Nightmare distracted from Hiccup, but the dragon managed to trap him 
in his long claws, the dragon was preparing to finish Hiccup off, but 
a familiar screech caught the dragon off guard. 

_0h no!_ Hiccup thought. 

It was a Night Fury, but which one Hiccup wasn't quite sure, he 
couldn't see and the dragon must've been low to the ground by the 
sound of the screech, but he was immediately scared for him. If it 
was Toothless, and he ended up getting killed, he would lose a 
friend, and Stoick would be stuck as a dragon for the rest of his 
days, if the dragon was Stoicka€ 1 

The Night Fury blasted its way into the ring and tackled the 
Monstrous Nightmare. Hiccup got back to his feet and as the smoke was 
clearing out, he saw the Night Fury had red eyes! 

Soon the Vikings saw the prized unholy offspring of lightning and 
death itself, and as Stoick was keeping the Nightmare away from 
Stoick, Hiccup ran up to him and pleaded to Stoick to get out now, 
but the Vikings got in and Stoick wouldn't turn against his own 
people! Though being a dragon now, his people beat him and pinned him 
down; all the while Hiccup was trying in vain in order for them to 
stop . 

"Please don't hurt him!" Hiccup pleaded. That did not go unnoticed by 
Spitelout. He roughly took Hiccup by the arm and dragged him to the 
Great Hall. 

"I knew that something wasn't right about your doing so well in the 
ring! Just what did you think you were doing?" 

"I was-" 

"I heard you tell your own people not to hurt the Night Fury! THEY'VE 
KILLED HUNDREDS OE US, HICCUP! NOW YOU'VE SIDED WIH THEM!? WHAT WOULD 
YOUR EATHER SAY IE HE EOUND OUT ABOUT THIS?!" Spitelout 
shouted . 

"Uncle Spitelout, that dragon _was_ Chief Stoick, he-" 

Hiccup was cut off by the look in Spitelout ' s eyes, he was looking 
down at him as if he had just declared that he was a devout 
worshipper of Loki . 

"You've gone mad, boy. Eirst I believe you think that there can be 
peace between dragons and Vikings, even become friends; and now 
you're telling me that the Night Eury was Stoick! That's 



mad ! " 


"Spitelout you don't know what we're really up against! There's 
something else on their island-" 

"_Their island?_ You've been to the _nest!_" 

"Only a dragon can finda€l NO! Spitelout, you can't win this 
one ! " 

Spitelout wasn't listening to Hiccup anymore, now he knew how he 
could find the nest: "You're not a Viking! You'll never be one of us. 
Now I'll make sure that Snotlout becomes the heir to Berk!" 


He kicked Hiccup to the ground and ran outside calling the villagers 
to ready the ships. 

a " « Ap a " « 

Stoick was dragged out of his prison in the arena, he was once again 
beaten to the ground as his own people tied a leather strap around 
his head to shut his jaws, he was tied down to a wooden platform in 
chains he could not break, and loaded onto the lead ship, where 
Spitelout approached him. 


"Lead us home. Devil!" Spitelout hissed, and then he spat into the 
Night Fury's face. Stoick could do nothing but snarl at him, but a 
glimpse to the cliffs allowed him to see Hiccup looking down at the 
scene . 

a " « Ap a " « 

"Isn't that Stoick?" Astrid asked Hiccup. 

"They're making him take them to the nest." 

"Oh noa€ 1 Hiccup, out of curiosity, why didn't you kill 
Toothless ? " 


"I-I just wouldn't. I looked at him and saw that he was just as 
scared as I was, I saw myself, and I just wouldn't kill hima€ 1 Though 
if I did. Dad wouldn't be in this fix." 


"So, what are you going to do about it?" Astrid asked him. 
"Probably something stupid." 

"Think again." 

"Then it will be something crazy." 
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**Next chapter will be the Battle of the Red Death!** 
**Please review!** 


10. Chapter 10: The Red Death 



**Chapter X: The Red Death** 


_Spitelout, if we get back to Berk alive, I will make you regret 
this!_ Stoick thought as they were about to enter Helheim's gate, but 
upon entrance, he fell into the Red Death's power and she was driving 
him to come to her. 

Spitelout noticed that the Night Fury had gone into a trance, and 
steered the ship to whichever direction his head was pointing. The 
ships were guided until they struck the shores of the dragon's 
island, and that was when Stoick broke the trance and began thrashing 
his head, but no matter what he did, he knew that he wouldn't be able 
to break his restraints, but he also knew that he had to at some 
point now that he knew what was in store for the Vikings. 

However, no matter how he vocalized, the Vikings paid no heed to 
them. He was nothing but another dragon to them, so why would they 
listen to him? 

a " « Ap a " « 

The teens had gathered in the arena, though they were calling Hiccup 
crazy, they were quite interested in what he had in mind for them, he 
called Toothless down and they were awed to see him stroke the Night 
Fury . 

"So, how would you guys like to ride your own dragon?" Hiccup asked 
them. With excited grins. Hiccup led the dragons in the ring to their 
appropriate new best friends. The Terrible Terror was left to fly 
free, but the Zippleback went to the twins, the Monstrous Nightmare 
to Snotlout, Fishlegs the Gronkle, and Astrid was quite happy to have 
the Deadly Nadder. Now that they were bonded. Hiccup brought out some 
equipment to help them to hold on. 

a " « Ap a " « 

The catapults were lined up. 

"When we crack this thing open, all hell is going to break loose." 
Spitelout stated. 

"And my undies, good thing I brought extras!" Gobber exclaimed. 

At Spitelout ' s signal, they launched boulders into a weak spot of the 
mountain where they cracked open a large entryway, to which Spitelout 
approached and signaled the Vikings to launch a flaming projectile, 
it flew over Spitelout ' s head and showed him that the mountain was 
just filled with dragons, but upon charging into the entrance, the 
dragons just up and flew off! 

"Is that it?" Gobber asked. 

_0h Gobber, if only you knew what you were really in for._ Stoick 
thought . 

All Vikings cheered in celebration. 

That is until a tremendous sound came from the mountain. 

Stoick roared in panic as much as he could around the strap that 



bound his jaws shut, hoping that the Vikings would give him there 
attention then, but nope, nothing. They just backed away slowly as 
they watched a figure breaking through the rocks and then it emerged! 
It was a great six-eyed dragon the size of a mountain. 

"RETREAT!" Spitelout called out, the Vikings turned to head for the 
ships, not listening to Stoick's panicked sounds. It was in an effort 
to keep the Vikings away from the ships, but before they could be 
reached, the Red Death set fire to the whole fleet with one 
breath ! 

At this point Stoick had hung his head low. His own people had 
trapped him on this ship and had beaten him in the process, but he 
was still their chief and now he was powerless to protect them. He 
was trapped on a flaming ship, his people had gotten themselves into 
a battle they couldn't win, and at some point the ship would sink. 

The only thing that he really could do was either hope that help 
would come in time, or wait for death. 

Then, as if by miracle, Stoick heard the approaching shriek of 
another Night Eury ! 

It was the teens, and all of them were on the backs of dragons! They 
blasted the Red Death's head and circled around it while Hiccup was 
giving out orders to the others to keep the beast distracted while he 
looked for Stoick. 

It didn't take him long, they landed on his ship, and Hiccup pulled 
off the leather strap and stepped aside to allow Toothless to blast 
the rest of the restraints off of him. Stoick took off immediately to 
deliver a blast to three of the Red Death's eyes, no doubt that 
blinded the dragon on that side, but this was to be Hiccup's moment, 
and so he stayed out of the way, but positioned himself where he 
could defend the people. 

Using sound against the Red Death proved to be ineffective, as the 
sound threw off the dragons Snotlout and Eishlegs were riding. The 
Nightmare bumped into the Red Death, knocking Snotlout onto its head, 
and the Gronkle just gave out, before the beast landed, Eishlegs 
threw his hammer over to Snotlout just before he 
crash-landed . 

Snotlout beat the Red Death in its remaining working eyes until it 
knocked him away from them. By that time it was up for the twins to 
rescue him, after that worked, the Red Death caught wind of Astrid 
and the Nadder's presence and inhaled to drag her into its 
mouth . 

Hiccup and Toothless pulled in and blasted the beast to stop the 
drag, and quickly turned back to catch Astrid as she 
fell . 

"Toothless, that thing has wings, let's see if it can use 
them ! " 

Toothless turned back, the air screaming as he whistled by, and he 
blasted the Red Death such an impressive blast that the Red Death 
collapsed. A moment later, it extended its massive wings and took 
flight ! 



The Vikings cheered for Hiccup, even though the Red Death was 

actively pursuing them, but the sky was clouded over, and Hiccup and 

Toothless decided that would be an advantage. They disappeared into 
the clouds, and now that they were hidden. Toothless flew around, 
actively shooting holes into the Red Death's wings. 

The blasts were putting the Red Death in pain, and so it finally lost 
patience and breathed its fire while twisting in every direction, it 
was something that Hiccup and Toothless couldn't maneuver away from 
in time, and so the fire caught Toothless' prosthetic. 

"Okay, time's up, lets see if this works." Hiccup spoke, they 
provoked the Red Death to pursue them into a descent, waiting until 
the Red Death prepared to blast them with fire, when they heard the 

beast inhaling, they turned back and fired into the great maw of the 

Red Death, igniting its gas and to spread the flames throughout its 
body . 

Hiccup and Toothless flew out of its way, but maneuverability was 
almost gone now! 

The Red Death tried to catch itself with its wings, but the holes 
expanded under stress, and so the Red Death took a nosedive into the 
ground and exploded! 

The beast was dead, but all was not done for Hiccup and Toothless, 
they still had to escape the fire. They were outrunning it, but they 
collided into the mace tail. Hiccup was knocked off of his saddle, 
and the fact that Toothless had turned around to dive in after him 
did not go unnoticed by Stoick. He took flight. 

Toothless caught up to Hiccup and caught him by biting into his leg, 
unbeknownst to either party. Toothless had accidentally injected 
Hiccup with a bit of his magic, and he also took a good chunk out of 
Hiccup. Still, the dragon pulled the teen close, and wrapped his 
wings around him. 

Now Stoick caught up to Toothless, and took hold of him to ease up 
the crash landing. 

When the fire died away, and the ash had dispersed the Vikings had 
gathered around the two Night Furies. 

"Hiccup!" Astrid called out while running to the two 
dragons . 

Toothless opened up his eyes to look up to Stoick, he peeled away his 
wings to reveal Hiccup, and Stoick pressed his ear onto the boy's 
chest, there it was, a heartbeat! 

"You brought him back alive! Thank you for saving my son!" Stoick 
told him. Toothless raised his head, summoned whatever power remained 
in him, and with a gentle breath, he used his magic to turn Stoick 
back into a man! The only thing the Viking Chief was missing now was 
his helmet. 

"Stoick!" Spitelout and Gobber said simultaneously. 

"Aye, its me." He spoke getting up to his feet. 



The whole village just looked at him dumbfounded, and some with 
guilt . 


"It turns out that dragons have a bit of magic in them. This one 
changed me the morning after Hiccup shot down this Night Fury, and 
after spending time as one myself and learning more about them than I 
ever cared to know, it is time we make some big changes once we get 
back to Berk. Alright men, lets see what we can get out of the 
remains of our ships, and as for the teens see if you can find us 
some dragons to befriend, perhaps they can carry some of us home." 
Stoick declared. As they dispersed, Stoick turned back to Toothless 
saying: "You look after my son and rest, alright?" 

"I wasn't planning on doing much else." He replied, and Stoick 
understood that! Great, so he was human again, but he could still 
understand dragons ! 

Then Stoick took notice that Hiccup was bleeding, it was Toothless' 
bite, and his leg wasn't being held on by much now. 

"GOBBER! GOBBER BRING YOUR AXE!" Stoick boomed. 

"What is it. Chief?" He asked as he came running. 

"Hiccup's wounded, I need you to tend to his left leg." 

Gobber examined the wound and told Stoick that it would have to be 
cut off. 

"Do what you have to." Stoick ordered. Gobber pulled Hiccup away from 
Toothless, raised his axe, and it fell with a sickening 'THUNK' 
slicing through flesh and bone. 

"It's alright. Toothless, we'll make him a false leg, just like 
Hiccup made you a false fin." Stoick spoke when he noticed the 
dragon's panicked eyes. After Gobber treated the wound. Toothless 
didn't let anyone else near Hiccup. 
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They spent two days on the island, and Hiccup was still unconscious, 
but now it was time for the return trip home. The teens have 
befriended enough dragons to carry most of the Vikings home, while an 
extra large ship had been constructed to bring the rest home, 
including Toothless and Hiccup. 
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**So Stoick 's human again, the Red Death is dead, but now 
what?** 


**Please review.** 


11. Chapter 11: To Hiccup's Shock 
**Chapter XI: To Hiccup's Shock** 

Hiccup woke up a few days after the battle with the Red Death to the 
feeling of Toothless blowing on his face. 



"Hey Toothless." Hiccup spoke the Night Fury then started licking him 
all over until he accidentally stepped on him and Hiccup sat 
upright . 

"I'm in my house, _you ' re_ in my house! Dad, where's my dad. 

Toothless ? " 

Toothless was a bit preoccupied bouncing around the room to 
listed . 

"Oh, come on!" Hiccup said to himself, he was about to get out of his 
bed when he noticed that something was feeling off. He peeled away 
his blanket and found the shocking truth. On his left leg, he found a 
prosthetic attached to a stump below his knee. The prosthetic made up 
about two-thirds of his shin; he put both feet on the floor and tried 
to breathe away the initial distress. 

Upon getting to his feet, he tried walking, but promptly collapsed. 
Toothless caught him before he hit the floor. They started heading 
for the door, with Hiccup leaning on Toothless for support, but when 
Hiccup opened the door, the first thing he saw was a Monstrous 
Nightmare's head sounding a roar. Hiccup slammed the door shut for a 
moment, and then opened it again with caution, only to find that Berk 
was now playing home to a horde of dragons now! 

"I knew it, I'm dead." Hiccup told himself. 

"Ha-ha, no but you gave it your best shot." A voice said from behind 
him. Hiccup whirled around. 

"Dad, you're human again!" He exclaimed. 

"Aye, though I kind of miss the wings. So what do you think?" Stoick 
replied, gesturing to the dragons before them. 

Hiccup was speechless. 

"Well, it turns out that to make peace between the dragons was a bit 
of _this_ and a Night Fury." Stoick said with a gesture. 

"You just gestured to all of me." 

"Well most of ye, that bit's my handiwork, ye think it'll work?" 
Gobber spoke. 

"Uh, I might make a few tweaks." Hiccup replied, earning a chuckle. 
Then Gobber handed a new fin for Toothless, he found the designs for 
it on Hiccup's desk. A couple seconds later Astrid approached him to 
punch him in the shoulder for scaring her, but then kissed him for 
everything else, and together they mounted their dragons to circle 
the island a few times. 

A new era for Berk had begun! 
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That evening. Hiccup entered the house to the smell of a yak roast 
and stewed carrots and cabbage on the fire. Such treats were normally 
served during feasts or familial special occasionsa€l Well, Hiccup 



did come back from the brink of death, there was peace between the 
dragons, and Stoick was human again. 


"Wow, Dad, this is quite the meal you're preparing." Hiccup 
stated . 

"I've had nothing to eat but fish ever since I was turned into a 
dragon, it took a while for the village to get back on its feet too. 
It's time for something different." 

It was probably one of the most satisfying dinners they've had in a 
long time, even Toothless had a bit of the yak along with a basket of 
fish, but after the meal, it was time for bed. 

"G'night Hiccup, and Toothless." Stoick told them. 

"Goodnight." Toothless and Hiccup replied. 

"Toothless, how is it that I can still understand you?" Stoick 
asked . 

Hiccup stopped halfway up the stairs. 

"My magic wasn't strong enough at the time to rid you of that 
ability, at least it's not a physical feature and you can still talk 
to other dragons." Toothless replied. Stoick explained the situation 
to Hiccup and the teen went upstairs. 

As he was getting ready for bed. Hiccup removed the false leg to 
examine his stump. There was scarring around it in a pattern to 
Toothless' teeth, so Hiccup knew that Toothless must've had to catch 
him with his mouth to save his life, and he also found three tiny 
black scales on it. Thinking that the scales were ones that Toothless 
had shed. Hiccup tried to brush them off, but they didn't move! 

Hiccup then scratched at one of them and removed it, but that was a 
mistake, as the removal of the scale sent a burning pain through the 
skin it covered. 

"Toothlessa€ 1 ? " Hiccup spoke, locking his widened eyes with the Night 
Fury . 

How was Stoick going to react? 
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**So, does this satisfy your curiosity? I didn't want to leave you 
hanging for too long.** 

**Please review.** 


12. Chapter 12: First Romance 
**Chapter XII: First Romance** 

It was a rough night for Hiccup; he knew that within a short time he 
would have to reveal what he suspected was happening to him to 
Stoick, otherwise he would have to find out about it just by watching 
him! Thinking further on about it led to some embarrassing idea. It 
was only very recently that Astrid started paying attention to him. 



nowa€ 1 if what he think was happening to him was really happening, 
then that would certainly come between their relationship, how could 
they work around _that_? 

He may've got on with maybe three hours of sleep that night when he 
came downstairs for breakfast. 

"You look like you've spent the night wrestling with a Nightmare, 
son, is there something on your mind?" Stoick asked. 

Drowsiness loomed over Hiccup too heavily for him to answer verbally, 
so instead, he showed Stoick the scales on his stump. When he went to 
sleep, there were two left, now there were four! 

Stoick lowered himself to examine the stump closer, but it didn't 
take him more than three seconds to figure out what Hiccup couldn't 
say . 

"Toothless!" Stoick called, keeping his voice on the calmer 
side . 

The Night Fury climbed down the stairs with the grace of a king in a 
palace. He met Stoick 's eyes, and then looked to his hand as he 
pointed to Hiccup's stump, or rather the scales that were on 
it . 

"Toothless, did you use magic on my son?" Stoick asked. 

"I must've injected him with some when I caught him. That must be why 
you can still understand me! As I was chasing after him, I briefly 
thought that if he had wings of his own then he would've been able to 
save himself. I bit him, must've released a bit of magic, and then 
didn't have enough to make the language barrier between you and the 
dragonsa€ 1 not that it is entirely a bad thing." 

"Hiccup, it looks like you may very well be turning into a Night 
Fury, but at least it looks like it's a slow change so you should 
have time to get things in order before you're fully transformed, and 
you're not under the threat of your tribe possibly killing you 
afterwards. Now, eat something and go back to bed." Stoick told 
Hiccup . 

"Ugh." He moaned and his head banged on the table, 
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Hiccup woke up again to the sound of someone banging the door open 
and walking in, and to his surprise, it was Astrid. He met her eyes 
and she spoke: "I had to come see you myself, your father made an 
announcement for the whole village about what's happening to youa€ 1 
You don't look much like a dragon." 

"It's going to be a much slower change than what my dad went 
through." Hiccup replied, he rolled up his trouser leg and removed 
his prosthetic, thus showing Astrid his scales. 

"Wow, and just when I was hoping that you'd ask me on a date sometime 
soon." She spoke. Hiccup perked up at that and sputtered: "W-well 
wait a-a minute, I still have some time 1-left before I-I'm a full 
dragon ! " 



"So it would seem. 


"D-Do you really like me?" Hiccup asked. 

"You've been growing on me since I found out about Toothless and what 
happened to Stoick. To be honest, Snotlout and Tuffnut are idiots; 
and Fishlegs, he's smart, but I can't see myself with him, he's not 
much of a fighter. You, on the other hand, you've got brains, you 
killed a giant dragon with Toothless' help, and there's just the 
right amount of fight in youa€ 1 Also, you're a bit better to look at 
than the other boys . " 

"Well, uh, hey how would you like to meet me at the east beach with 

our dragons, we can have a picnic and go flying together." 

"Meet me there before sunset, and I've decided to call my Deadly 
Nadder 'Stormfly'." Astrid replied. 

"I'll see you then." Hiccup told her. She left soon after that and he 
gave himself a little hop for joy. 

He started looking about the house for something he could pack for 
the evening's date. Let's see, bread, cheese, yak jerky, and a small 

jug of meada€ 1 they just didn't sound right to Hiccup! In fact the 

only thing that really looked good to him was the fish! Waita€ 1 
_FISH !_ 

"Oh no." Hiccup spoke, so now he was starting to think more like a 
dragon, it was no doubt going to get worse as his transformation 
progressed. Speaking of the transformation, he felt a slight tingle 
in his fingertips. So he brought his hands up to his face and found 
that his nails had turned black. They weren't sharp, just black and 
harder . 

Toothless now approached Hiccup and nuzzled him, and it seemed to 
have a more comforting effect than Hiccup had expected. 

"So, Toothless, you're getting your wish, I'm turning into a dragon. 
Perhaps I'll find myself understanding you fairly soon." 

Stoick returned home and told Hiccup: "I saw Astrid come over here 
after I let the village know about what's going on with you." 

"Yeah, she just wanted to check up with me, and now I have a date 
with her this eveninga€ 1 Do you think that you can help me out with 
the food? The only thing that sounds good to me is fish!" 

Stoick got a good chuckle out of that, the fact that Hiccup now had a 
girl who was interested in him made him feel great, but the fact that 
his mind became too draconic to pick out the food for a proper date. 
At least the Chief agreed that he would. 
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Astrid smiled when she saw the approaching black dragon and his 
rider, when Hiccup dismounted, he flashed a smile to Astrid and 
showed her the basket . 


"Something smells good, what's in it?" 



"Whatever Dad could fine, the only thing that appeals to me anymore 
is fish." Hiccup replied. Astrid laughed, and then laid out a blanket 
for their picnic. She sat down while Hiccup set up the food. There 
was cheese, a small jug of mead, dried fish and yak jerky, some bread 
with lard, pickles, and an un-iced chocolate cake. 

"Wow, it seems your father really wanted you to do well on this 
date." Astrid stated. 

"It looks that waya€ 1 Urn, care for some mead?" 

"Just a small mug." 

Hiccup poured two small mugs of mead while Astrid spread lard on the 
bread. They started nibbling on the food and watched Stormfly play 
with Toothless, but then a question came to Astrid, she locked eyes 
with Hiccup and asked him: "So, how does it feel to be transforming 
into a dragon?" 

"I'm feeling this constant tingle, it moves around in places, but it 
never goes away. I'm a little nervous about it, but there's nothing I 
can do about but either stress over it or just take a deep breath and 
accept the inevitable." 

"You could also be happy about it." 

"Why should I feel happy about it? I know nothing about being a 
dragon ! " 

"True, but you can look at Toothless. At some point you're going to 
be able to understand him, and the other dragons as well. You can 
also be grateful that you're becoming a Night Fury rather than a 
Gronkle-" 

"Or a Zippleback!" 

"There you go! Now let's see, well there's the flying, you'll be able 
to fly by your own wings!" Astrid declared. 

"Except Toothless won't, at least not with the tail he's got right 
now." Hiccup replied. 

"Perhaps you can make one where he won't need a rider to fly." 

"I'll try." Hiccup told Astrid. She looked down at his hands and 
noticed that his nails were black. 

_Now couldn't be a better time._ She thought. She looked up to 
Hiccup; he was preoccupied watching as another Nadder joined the 
game. Still, Astrid pulled him in and gave him a kiss. He was 
surprised by the touch of her lips on his own. 

They broke away from their kiss and got to their feet where they 
saddled up their dragons and took flight. 

Though flying together was romantic. Hiccup felt the situation was a 
bit 'off' for him. Sure, he loved riding Toothless, but he really 
felt as if he should be flying on his own, but jumping out of the 
saddle right now would be a bad idea. No, flying by his own wings 



would have to wait. 


They spent half an hour flying around together before Hiccup took 
Astrid home. 

"I had a good time tonight." He told her. 

"Yeah, so did I. Maybe we can do this againa€ 1 Soon though, I don't 
know how much time I have left as a human." Hiccup replied. 

"I'll look for you at the forge tomorrow afternoon." Astrid replied, 
and she went inside. 

Hiccup walked back to his place with a spring in his step. 
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**Originally I was going to make this a goofy chapter where Hiccup 
and Toothless might be driving Stoick nuts, but then the idea of 
Hiccup's first date came to thought.** 

**I'll gladly take suggestions from you guys.** 

**Please review.** 


13. Chapter 13: An Intensifying Pulse 
**Chapter XIII: An Intensifying Pulse** 

The next morning, Stoick found Hiccup sleeping in a curled position 
and entangled with his blanket. He wasn't too surprised, he knew that 
hiccup would only become more like a dragon as time went on, and 
that's how Night Furies typically slept. 

Stoick scanned him over and noted that his nails were longer and he 
was certain that there were more scales covering him. Perhaps he'd 
gone through other changes too. 

"Hiccup, come on, get up ! ' ' Stoick ordered. His boy slowly opened his 
now-draconic eyes, found out that he was on the floor, and he leapt 
up to his feet in shock. 

"Take it easy, son." Stoick told him. 

Hiccup calmed himself down quickly, now that _did_ surprise Stoick. 
Hiccup was the type to dwell on a thought for hours on end. Curious, 
Stoick asked him: "So, how did it go last night?" 

"Astrid and I had a good time, a-and she'd like to do this again 
before I'm no longer human." 

"Ha-ha, that's great son! Uh, before you go out, I just want to warn 
you that your eyes have changed." Stoick replied. 

"I was getting worried about that." Hiccup replied. Stoick went 
downstairs, and Hiccup prepared himself for the day, he looked to his 
mirror and couldn't decide if a dragon or human was looking back at 
him. Sure, on the outside he looked more human or dragon, but they 
say that the eyes are the windows into one's soul, and Hiccup's were 



draconic now. 


After getting dressed, he went straight to the forge to get started 
on the fin to allow Toothless to fly on his own. He decided that for 
it to work, it would actually have to be operated by Toothless' other 
fin. So he made a little lever that would be clipped to Toothless' 
fin, the lever, working in tandem with gears, would adjust the 
prosthetic to service Toothless as needed. However, as he worked, his 
back seemed to be bothering him. Gobber noticed that while he was 
drawing out the new prosthetic, it seemed that the lad couldn't stand 
to sit straight, and while he was working on making the actual fin, 
he adjusted his shoulders quite a bit. 

"Hiccup? " 

He turned and found that Astrid was standing by the order window; she 
gave a slight gasp when she saw Hiccup's eyes but quickly got over 
the shock. 

"Hey, good afternoon, Astrid, I was just working on the new tail for 
Toothless . " 

"I've noticed, so, care for a break?" 

Hiccup set his tools down and told Gobber that he'd be back later to 
finish his design, and he and Astrid ran out into the forest where 
they sat by a running stream. 

"So, any other changes besides the eyes?" Astrid asked him as she 
stoked a little campfire, which she had prepared before she met up 
with Hiccup. 

"I woke up this morning and found that I was on the floor, curled up 
like a dragona€ 1 and my back's been a bit weird today." He 
replied . 

"Maybe you're growing your wings and tail now." 

"I'm a bit amused that you said that so casually." 

"Well I'm aware of your condition, we've both accepted the fact that 
you're turning into a dragon, and we might as well look at it as a 
good thing. Perhaps when you're done we can leave the island to have 
some adventures ! You could even bring the other riders with 
you ! " 

"That sounds like a good idea. Perhaps we can discover some new 
dragons along the way!" Hiccup replied. He quickly shifted his 
shoulders. The gesture didn't go unnoticed by Astrid, so she told 
him: "Hiccup, I want you to take off your tunic, I want to see what's 
bothering you, though I think that I have a good idea as to what I'll 
find . " 

Hiccup gave her an odd look but proceeded to remove his tunic. He 
noticed that the moment it was off, the better his shoulders felt, 
and he asked Astrid: "So, what do you see?" 

What Astrid saw was the body of a teenager just starting to really 
get lean, but the segments of his spine were protruding through his 
skin. It was no doubt that he was beginning to grow the plates 



identical to the ones running down Toothless' spine. Astrid also 
noticed that Hiccup had grown a lot of scales on his back as well as 
a small pair of wings now. Curiosity drove Astrid to reach up and 
touch one of the wings. The hide felt like the skin of a baby. 

"So I do have wings." Hiccup spoke after feeling Astrid run her 
fingers down one. He focused on the new limb and managed to extend it 
and then the other. He gave them a few test strokes and then folded 
them once again. He proceeded to put his tunic back on but he found 
it uncomfortable to keep his wings so constricted, so he got up to 
his feet and told Astrid: "I really appreciate spending time with 
you, Astrid, but I should really get back to the forge. The new tail 
I'm making for Toothless is still just a prototype, and my time left 
as a human is limited." 

"I'll come with you, I'd like to see you at work." Astrid 
replied . 

Hiccup paused, he knew that Astrid would like to form a relationship 
with him now, and as of this moment they were alone; so Hiccup paused 
and pulled Astrid in for a kiss along the jaw. She returned the 
favor, and then she noticed something she hadn't before, a faint scar 
set off from his chin. 

"Hiccup, how long have you had this scar?" Astrid asked tracing it 
with her finger. She could tell that it was an older scar, but the 
fact that it was on his face made it a curious thing to her. 

"It's been there for as long as I can remember. My dad told me that I 
got it during the raid where a dragon took my mother, that's all I 
know about it." He replied. 

"It would be nice if we knew more about her, it might explain why you 
don't really take after Stoick." 

"Perhaps I do take after her anyway." 
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Astrid had watched Hiccup work on the tailfin with fascination until 
he had a finished product. He tested the lever and it worked to a 
satisfactory level, now it was time to present it to Toothless. 

"Hey bud, I've got something for you!" Hiccup announced. 

"What's this?" Toothless asked giving the pile of iron and leather a 
sniff. The sudden understanding of Toothless' speech shocked Hiccup 
to the point where he'd dropped the fin. 

"Hiccup?" Astrid spoke. 

"I-I can understand them now!" 

"Really? Well now it's nice having another Viking to talk to now. So, 
what do you have for me, it doesn't smell like fish?" Toothless 
asked . 

"I have a new prosthetic for you. This one will allow you to fly on 
your own again since I won't be able to ride you once this 
transformation is finished." Hiccup told him. 



"Very well, you may put it on." He replied bringing his tail around 
to Hiccup. He then fastened the new prosthetic onto the Night Fury's 
tail. Toothless said that it felt awkward but after testing the 
mechanics, he took off for a test lap. 

"I'll be heading home now, if you want to come along that's fine by 
me." Hiccup told Astrid. 
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Hiccup showed Astrid his room, where he then showed her schematics to 
other inventions of his own. 

"So, _this_ has always been your gift. Wow, you may not have a lot of 
muscle, but you do have a lot of strength in your mind." Astrid 
stated. Hiccup smiled to her. She also came upon drawings of 
Toothless, they were very well done, and she wondered if Hiccup 
could've drawn an image of her with equal skill. 

"Well, thanks for sharing these with me, but I think that it's time I 
should leave now." She spoke afterwards. 

"Wait, Astrida€ 1 " Hiccup spoke, she paused and he wrapped his arms 
around her in a gentle embrace. It felt strange, yet oddly soothing, 
to Astrid. She wasn't used to such gentle physical contact. Hiccup 
handled her like a delicate flower, whereas her parents' hugs were 
almost bone crushing. 

Astrid left the moment they parted, but in the backs of their minds, 
they knew what would happen before they met again. 

Hiccup wanted to rest now, but the thought of going on the bed didn't 
agree with him now. So he went downstairs instead and stoked a 
f ire . 

_Well Hiccup, all your affairs are in order now, all that's left for 
you to do now is to finish transforming ._ He thought to himself. 

He turned away from the fire, and suddenly his pulse skyrocketed! Oh 
gods, it was happening now! He quickly removed his tunic, prosthetic, 
and trousers, throwing them into a laundry basket, before falling 
onto all fours. Already his nails were lengthening to claws, a tail 
elongating from his spine, and his wings were growing larger. His 
chest swelled with every breath he took, his longs felt stronger and 
more powerful, his heart swelled, as did other organs. By now he was 
completely covered in scales, and by that time his arms and shoulders 
had adjusted for quadropedal locomotion. As his teeth sharpened, his 
tongue developed a fork in it. As for his head, his nose and mouth 
became a short snout, his eyes grew larger, but his head became 
spade-shaped and flatter. The last stage was assuming the proper size 
and developing the ears and flaps; Hiccup's body swelled into an 
aerodynamic speed demon of great, muscular, power, and plates rose 
from his spine. 

It didn't matter what Hiccup was before, he was now a dragon! 

He caught his breath and then looked over his shoulder. His 
full-sized wings were folded gracefully along his back and he now had 
a long tail with two full sets of fins to aid him in his flying. 



Looking down where his hands were he found very short digits ending 
in long claws. Then he checked his hind legs, the right one was fine, 
but the left ended in a stump. So either someone would have to fix 
him another leg or he'll have to work around three legs. 

Now that he lad looked himself over, it was time to just lie down, 
that last bit of the metamorphosis was tiring! 

However, Hiccup's rest was interrupted fairly quickly, as Stoick 
slammed the door open and stomped in. Hiccup raised his head at the 
sound with his ears perked up. 

"Ah, evening Toothless, I take it that Hiccup's out with Astrid right 
now. Ah, young love, it's nice to know that Hiccup's in a happy place 
now; especially now that I've been busier than ever. People are 
coming to me for help when they have issues even with their dragons, 
and the tame ones that just live here. Every time I tell them to work 
with their nature." 

_Well if he thinks I'm Toothless I should have some fun. I won't 
speak until he comes back._ Hiccup thought. 

"Aside from the dragons the people are causing problems with 
themselves. Today I had to pull a woman off of her husband because 
she was beating him with a fish." Stoick added. 

_Fish?_ Now that Stoick mentioned it, he was hungry. His ears perked 
up again. 

"You hungry. Toothless? You've been unusually quiet so far." 

Hiccup nodded. 

Stoick got up and brought back a basket of fish. As Hiccup ate, the 
_real_ Toothless had flown in through the roof and descended the 
stairs to find another dragon eating out of _his_ fish 
basket ! 

" I IMMPOSSSSTER ! " Toothless growled. He was so angered to find another 
dragon eating out of his fish basket that he wasn't paying attention 
to any scents in the air. _No one_ gets between Toothless and his 
precious fish! 

Stoick heard this, of course, but before he could do anything. 
Toothless had already pounced the other dragon, pinning him the 
floor . 

"TOOTHLESS!" Hiccup shouted, though it came from a new mouth. 
Toothless recognized the voice and backed off. 

"Hiccup!" He exclaimed. 

"Not exactly one of your finer moments. Toothless, attacking a 
three-legged dragonaO 1 Hey Dad." 

"Hey, s-son." Stoick stammered, he looked at Hiccup with wide 
eyes . 

"Well, don't be so surprised. Dad, at least I don't look like some 
sort of dragon-hybrid freak anymore." 



"Yeah, th-this is better, I just wasn't expecting you to've finished 
your change today." Stoick replied. 


"Neither was I." Hiccup told him. 

"So, what do you want to do now that you're a dragon?" 

"Astrid suggested that we round up the other teens and go off the 
island and go exploring." 

"Now that sounds like fun!" Toothless interjected. 

"I don't think I'll be able to convince you otherwise, especially 
when the dragon instincts kick in on you. You and Astrid may go, 
bring the others if you want, just be safe. And Hiccup, try not to 
grow too fond of that body, you're Berk's heir and the people can't 
be led by a dragon." 

"Easy there. Dad, I won't plan on leaving until I've got the basics 
of flying down, and I'd like Gobber to fix me another prosthetic. It 
won't be easy walking on three legs." Hiccup told him. 

"Very well, you rest for a while, it's the best thing for you right 
now." He replied. He got up and headed outside. His son was a dragon 
now and it will be a while before Toothless could change him back 
into a human. Hiccup might as well enjoy his time as a dragon. 

"I'm sorry I attacked you." Toothless told Hiccup. 

"You probably weren't expecting to see another dragon in here either. 
So, how did the new fin work out for you?" 

"It almost feels like a natural one! So, how do you like your new 
body so far?" 

Hiccup closed his eyes for a moment and searched within 
himself a€ 1 

"I feel strong and powerful, despite my drowsinessa€ 1 and this may 
seem strange, but in a way, I feel there's something _right_ about me 
being in this body right now." 

"I figured you would say something like that." Toothless replied. 
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**0k, as I progress into the second movie, I plan on adding bits from 
the Netflix series and maybe bits from the TV series. I think it 
would be fun . * * 

**Please review.** 


14. VOTE 

**0k, by show of users, how many of you want me to transform 
Astrid? * * 

**Also, I suggest that you guys look at my other stories, they've got 



transformations in them.** 


15. Chapter 14: Beyond 
**Chapter XIV: Beyond** 

**WARNING: The following chapter contains a SPOILER for a Dragons: 
Race to the Edge episode.** 

Gobber had fixed a new prosthetic onto Hiccup's leg, allowing him to 
walk like a normal dragon, and it was a brilliant success on Gobber 's 
part. The false limb almost felt like the real one and could take the 
abuse he would be putting on it. 

Later that morning, Astrid caught sight of him roaming the plaza, and 
identified him by the fact that he was a bluish-black with dark green 
eyes, and then she saw the fake leg. He was heading for the cliffs, 
no doubt going to try to put his wings to the test. 

As he neared the edge of the cliffs, Astrid spoke up: "You're really 
going to try this now?" He nodded to her. He spread his wings, 
checked his fins, and leaped with a great stroke! 

It was uncanny! Hiccup was flying as if it was natural for him to 
fly. The wind beneath his wings carried him into the sky with a great 
updraft, his turns were graceful and he even managed to figure out 
several other maneuvers . 

As Hiccup flew, Astrid became aware that Toothless was sitting next 
to her now, and had a look of satisfaction on his face. 

He landed after a while looking quite proud of himself, and scribbled 
to Astrid: _Tomorrow we may fly!_ 

"How did you figure out how to take off so easily?" Astrid asked 
him . 

_I'm actually not too sure; but I've noticed how Toothless moves his 
wings, I've had practice in operating his tail, and I've felt the 
strain in his muscles when he flies. Perhaps I've learned how to fly 
in part by riding him. _He replied. 
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Astrid had spread the word to Eishlegs, the twins, and Snotlout that 
she was planning on going out for adventure with Hiccup, and that 
they were invited. There was just no way that they would turn down 
this opportunity to not only leave the island in search for 
adventure . 

Eishlegs was quick to pack the dragon manual; Snotlout preferred 
packing up the tools to retrieve food, the twinsa€ 1 Let us not speak 
of the twins, but Astrid tasked herself with bringing tools from 
Hiccup's workshop. All teens packed a bedroll and snacks. Once they 
regrouped at noon, Stoick gave them a farewell and they took off 
towards the west. 
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The flight was actually long and had gotten fairly dull; it came to 
the point where the teens were wondering if they were near the edge 
of the earth. In fact, they were actually looking for it. At least it 
would be more interesting than seeing nothing but skies and rocks in 
the ocean. All the teens wanted now was a place to relax and rest for 
a while. Even Hiccup had to admit that his wings and the fins of his 
tail were getting tired. 

To keep things somewhat interesting, they would experiment with 
formations: V-formation, diamond-formation, straight formation, and a 
battle-ready formation wherein the three fastest dragons would lead 
an attack and the remaining dragons would come in from behind as an 
extra cover. Battle formation: led by a Night Fury with a Monstrous 
Nightmare and Deadly Nadder flanking him, and then the Gronkle and 
Zippleback would take up the rear. 

After practicing formations, Astrid turned to her friends and asked 
them what they've decided to name their dragons. Fishlegs named his 
Gronkle 'Meatlug', the twins 'Barf and Belch', Snotlout 'Hookfang', 
and that was when she found out that she could come up with the best 
dragon name of all with 'Stormfly' for her Nadder. She had to admit 
that Snotlout was a pretty good second with a name like 'Hookfang', 
it seemed to fit the temperamental Monstrous Nightmare, but even the 
true dragon trainer of the group came up with a pretty lame name for 
the great and powerful Night Fury. Come on, 'Toothless' just because 
the dragon in question has the ability to retract its teeth, it 
doesn't dictate that its name should be based off of it. Now if she 
ad a Night Fury, she might've picked out something like ' Shadewraith ' 
or 'Shadeghost' or perhaps ' Doomshriek ' ; the first two are based off 
of the Night Fury's dark coloration to camouflage into the night, and 
for it's ghostly stealth, the latter for Toothless' iconic 'shriek' 
before he discharged a plasma blast. 

She had her attention fixed on the Night Furies and compared their 
physical attributes. Toothless was no doubt bigger than Hiccup, but 
the size difference was only slightly noticeable. However, Hiccup 
appeared to have a bluish luster to his scales while Toothless was 
pure black, and Hiccup had longer and narrower limbs than Toothless, 
yep he still had the same lankiness that he had when he was human, 
even his wings were actually longer than those of Toothless. 

Astrid had finished making these observations a few seconds before 
they discovered an island. 

"LAND HO!" Snotlout shouted to the point where he nearly distorted 
the dragons' vision. However, his announcement wasn't really needed 
as a musical tone sounded from the island. The dragons, including 
Hiccup, really felt drawn to it. 

With a want to land and the need to rest, the dragons and riders were 
more than happy to descend upon the island's shore. 

"Ah, rest my weary wings." Hiccup sighed as he sank his claws into 
the sands of the shore. 

"Really, your wings are that tired? You should've been able to handle 
a couple more hours of flying before they were really tired. I know 
that you're new to flying, but I'm slightly disappointed in you. 
Hiccup." Toothless replied. Hiccup glared at him and retorted: "Well 
either I'm not really ready for flights like that one or something 



went wrong in your magic! You did transform me without really meaning 
to you know . " 

Toothless took his turn to glare but took no part in provoking Hiccup 
further. It was pointless anyway. Perhaps Hiccup really was just 
ready not to fly for long stretches of time, and perhaps he would've 
been better off if he was transformed more intentionally, but there 
wasn't much that they could do about it for now. Toothless even 
wondered if Hiccup was even given the magical powers of a true Night 
Fury. If he did, would he even figure out how to use them? 

Hiccup was laying in the sand, resting now, but he was still awake, 
and was watching his friends relax too. Later on, Snotlout showed the 
others how he used his collected Monstrous Nightmare gel to help 
light a fire. It was an interesting trick, and the teens and dragons 
decided that they were going to need their sleep. So they tucked in 
for the night. 
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Astrid woke up the next morning only to wake the rest of the camp up 
in alarm. During the night, the dragons had disappeared! 

"W-well where could they've gone?" Fishlegs asked. 

"How should I know? I was asleep like the rest of you! We better get 
moving. Hiccup's gone too." Astrid replied. 

The others looked around frantically, but there was no sign of Berk's 
heir or any other dragon. So they ventured into the forest of the 
island. They had no idea as to what they might run into and so they 
kept their guard up. 

They heard the sound of growling soon after their beach was out of 
sight, and they braced themselves. Holding up their weapons, they 
held their ground as they waited for whatever foul monster was beyond 
their vision to approach them. 

Suddenly, a Night Fury sprang up from behind the bush in front of 
them ! 

"ARGH!" The group screamed after he pounced at them. 

A quick take at the Night Fury's left hind leg revealed that this 
dragon was Hiccup; but before anyone could get a word out. Hiccup 
went on saying: "We need to get to the dragons and leave this place 
as soon as possible, you're not going to believe what lives here! 

It ' S-" 


"Hiccup! You need to need to stop growling and thrashing yourself, we 
can't understand you like this!" Astrid exclaimed. 

Hiccup cast a brief look at the claws that replaced the nails on his 
hands, and then he gave a rumbling hiss to himself. He didn't exactly 
want to spend the time to write everything out, especially since he 
believed that Snotlout and the twins could barely read. However, 
Astrid had good leadership skills and Fishlegs was practically a 
living biology textbook, so an idea came to him. . . 


"Hiccup, what is it?" Astrid asked. 



He quickly positioned himself behind Astrid and bucked her onto his 
back, leapt into the air a little bit, took Fishlegs in his fore 
claws, and took flight at a great speed. Fishlegs and Astrid both let 
out screams of fright briefly, but then Fishlegs spotted something 
else to scream about: "Hiccup, down below, THUNDERDRUM ! " 

A quick looked showed that it was heading for the other three 
companions, he quickly turned around just as Snotlout and the twins 
met its eyes and retreated just before the beast roared. Hiccup gave 
the Thunderdrum a pair of warning shots, forcing it to retreat and he 
landed, now that another threat had reared its ugly head. Hiccup knew 
that he couldn't leave them behind, and so when he dropped Fishlegs 
and Astrid dismounted, he circled the whole group and led them ever 
deeper into the forest. 

A fog had descended upon the deep section of the forest, until Hiccup 
pointed out something to his friends by looking at it with a 
growl . 

"Whoa, what are those weird white rocks?" Tuffnut asked. 

"They're not rocks," Fishlegs then gulped and added: "These are 
dragon bones." 

"Follow me." Hiccup called to them, but all they heard were strange 
vocalizations. Still they got the message and followed Hiccup through 
some cliffs and they discovered other dragons trapped within an amber 
substance . 

"What could've done this? Hookfang? Hookfang? ! " Snotlout 
exclaimed . 

_' I saw it when it lured it me here with its musical song, but I 

believe I was able to break my trance because I'm still fairly human 
inside . '_ 

"Hiccup, what are we up against?" Fishlegs asked. 

_' It is a large dragon. Mystery class, and I don't have a name for 

it yet, but it traps dragons in these cocoons and eats them. It has 
long horns, frills on its head, a very long tail, and its wings are 
like a butterfly. '_ 

The teens ran about and tracked down their dragons and found that 
Toothless had shared the same fate as Hiccup, he escaped the strange 
new dragon's traps, but Toothless stuck around in hiding to keep the 
strange dragon from harming his friends. 

The teens went to try to free their dragons from their trap, but 
their encasements proved to be too hard for them to break, and they 
didn't exactly have a lot of time to do much of anything, because 
they finally met the mysterious dragon of Hiccup's description. Oh 
yeah this beast made an impression with its length and butterfly 
wings and bright coloration. It even announced itself by displaying 
its wings . 

"Songwing," Fishlegs spoke. 


"What was that?" Astrid asked him. 



"That's what we should call it." 


"Really, you want to name it now?" Snotlout asked. 

The dragon picked up a nearby Terrible Terror, and flew it away to 
devour it . 

"Nah, I'm thinking 'Deathsong' because if you hear the song, you're 
dead." Tuffnut spoke. Hiccup gave him a look and a sound of approval. 
However, it wasn't long before the beast came back. 

"Guys, protect your dragons!" Astrid exclaimed, but the ending 
result, despite the damage Hiccup and Toothless inflicted, the 
Deathsong had trapped them in its amber projectile. Toothless was 
caught in his effort to protect the whole crowd while he ordered 
Hiccup to escape. 

Hiccup was reluctant, but when a small glob of the stuff caught his 
right wing, thus holding it in a half-open position, he had no other 
choice. He ran through a hole and found himself sliding down a steep 
rock, and landed firmly on the hard ground in front of the very 
Thunderdrum he had to chase away earlier. 

"YOU! LOOK OUT!" 

The Deathsong had come for them, and the Thunderdrum engaged it, only 
it was too powerful for him, the tail and the projectile alone were 
enough to keep the Thunderdrum from hurting the Deathsong. However, a 
well-aimed plasma blast from Hiccup displaced some of the rock of the 
cliff and it landed on the Deathsong' s head, knocking it 
out ! 

"RETREAT!" The Thunderdrum boomed. 

Hiccup ran while the Thundedrum flew, but he met Hiccup again in a 
clearing . 

"I remember you, you shot at me while I was chasing the 
humans ! " 

"I'm sorry, but those humans are friends of mine." Hiccup replied, 
speaking up, as he knew the Thunderdrums were hard of 
hearing . 

"Human friends? No matter that yellow beast is holding one of my kin 
prisoner, he's a little one with blue scalesa€ 1 Perhaps you could 
help, normally I'd be too proud to ask for it, but I can't beat that 
thing on my own." 

"I need to help out my friends too, and I'm not exactly in the best 
shape for fighting, even if it didn't hit my wing. I'm not 
well-pract iced in fighting other dragons." 

"You're in good shape, though I see that you've lost a piece of your 
leg. Who are you, what happened to you, and how does a Night Eury of 
your age not know how to fight? Wait a minute, there's another Night 
Eury on this island, I saw him." 

"I was once human, but he put this magic on me." 



"Well now, you sure fooled me, normally you can see their humanity in 
their eyes after they've been transformed. Enough chatter now, you 
can try blasting that stuff off your wing. I noticed that it appears 
to cool and harden at the same time." 

Hiccup gave the amber a low flame, and it softened up, and so he was 
able to break it off, and then he came upon a realization: "Hey, 
among my friends is a Monstrous Nightmare, we can use him to help the 
dragons break free if he can simply flame up in his 
encasement ! " 

With hope, they both took flight, 
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"I hope that dragon eats you first, at least I'd have something cool 
to watch before I die!" Ruffnut snapped after Tuffnut commented about 
the odor of the fish oil in her hair being his last breath. A 
dragon's tail whacked their cocoon, knocking the twins onto their 
backs . 

"Whoah, what was that? Do it again!" Tuffnut said. Hiccup, as a joke, 
pounced onto their cocoon with a glare on his face and a snarl 
passing his lips. 

"Uh, Hiccup, is this about thea€l?" Ruffnut started, but Hiccup 
reared up, still growling, the twins began screaming, and Hiccup 
dropped down and let out a gentle low flame, and they broke 
free ! 

"Freedom! Oh yeah!" Ruffnut cheered. 

"Hookfang, flame up and you'll be free too!" Hiccup called out. The 
Monstrous Nightmare perked up and set himself on fire. He broke 
himself and Snotlout free and proceeded to help out the other 
dragons, including a little blue Thunderdrum, but the Deathsong 
returned . 

The Dragons and riders took off, but Toothless stayed behind with 
Hiccup and the adult Thunderdrum to get the Deathsong out of the 
way . 

Toothless led Hiccup and the Deathsong into a cave, and to help them 
maneuver within its darkness. Toothless let out a peculiar roar but 
the sounds that resounded off the walls helped both himself and 
Hiccup to watch where they were going. 

They found an exit, where they had a little help from the Thunderdrum 
trapping the Deathsong in the cave and they regrouped with the 
others . 

"If I were you two, I'd leave as soon as possible." Hiccup told the 
Thunderdrums once they were reunited. Though it wasn't long before 
they themselves left the island. 
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That night, as they were resting on a micro-island. Hiccup approached 
Toothless . 



"What is it Hiccup?" He asked. 


"That Thunderdrum earlier today, I wasn't the first 

human-turned-dragon he met, and he told me that I fooled him on the 
account that he couldn't see my humanity in my eyes. Toothless, why 
was that so?" 

"Hiccup, you're smart enough to make a downed dragon fly again. Give 
it some time, you'll figure it out." 

Hiccup cast a glance over to Astrid's sleeping body. 

"You really like her, don't you. Hmm, I could say that I'm sorry that 
I put my magic in you before you two got the time to perform whatever 
courtship rituals you humans go through." 

"Well, we can't exactly be together while I'm a dragon. I am enjoying 
my time in this body though; don't get me wrong on that." 

"You could try transforming her too. I'm sure she'd make a pretty 
Night Fury." Toothless replied. 

"No, I can't do that, at least not without her consent!" Hiccup told 
him. 

"Well, make of it what you can then. To be honest with you. Hiccup, I 
don't really want to turn you back into your human form until you 
figure out _exactly_ why that Thunderdrum couldn't see your humanity, 
because it is the reason why I wanted you to become a Night Fury the 
day your father saved you from me." He replied. He rested his head 
and fell to sleep quickly. Meanwhile, it was a rough night for Hiccup 
to fall asleep, he was busy thinking over what Toothless said to him. 
Just what was it about him that Toothless really wanted him to be a 
dragon? 
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**0k, my updates, while this story is in progress are going to be 
slow, though that might change after Christmas. I just want you to 
know that I will finish this story, even though it might be a 
wait . * * 

**Now, this chapter relates to 'Imperfect Harmony' from 'Race to the 
Edge', later on, I plan for Berk to get dragons of their own by 
bringing in 'Crushing It' and perhaps a couple other episodes before 
leading into the second movie.** 

**I would love to hear any speculations you may have for future 
chapters, and I would love some more suggestions please!** 

**Please review.** 


16. Chapter 15: Get Ready to Rumble 
**Chapter XV: Get Ready to Rumble** 

Several days had passed, and the group eventually found an island to 
call their own. Tuffnut discovered a new kind of dragon they decided 



to call 'Night Terrors', a type of nocturnal pack dragon a bit bigger 
than the terrible terrors. Their alpha was a white dragon while the 
others were black, and they had the ability to form the shape of a 
larger version of themselves as well as other dragons. After learning 
about them and deciding that they would share the island with them, 
they took Tuffnut's idea to name the leader Smidvarg. 

They had built a base for shelter, though they all had separate 
ideas, they eventually learned from Smidvarg that they could combine 
their ideas for one base. Each person had their own hut on their own 
little section of the island, except the twins shared their hut and 
boar pit. There was also a pen for the dragons, but Hiccup didn't 
feel quite as welcome in the dragons' shelter. Whenever he stuck 
around, they would talk about fights, hunts, and mating 
possibilities. None of these topics were something that a Viking heir 
wanted to hear about, but Astrid and the others wouldn't be able to 
understand him. 

"So Hiccup, you seem to be attracted to my rider, do you think 
you ' lla€ 1 ? " 

"Whoa, stop right there, Stormfly, humans don't like talking about 
mating . " 

"Oh, well you're not a human for now." 

"Tell us about humans, how do they work?" Barf said. 

"Courtship is our main interest." Hookfang stated. 

"You're not going to talk your way out of this one. Hiccup." 

Toothless said with a smug. 

"Alright! Listen closely, because I don't want to have to go over 
this again! Our courtship can be a long and tedious process, first a 
Viking has to be attracted to another Viking; normally the first 
level of attraction is physical appearance, and then it goes on to 
personality as Vikings like to share things in common before they 
date. Dating is the core of our courtship, and it is just spending 
time with each other, preferably alone, and they do things like take 
walks among pretty scenery underneath a starlit sky. This doesn't 
always go well, but when it does, then there's an exchange of gifts 
before they are allowed to marry, marriage is a ceremony that commits 
two Vikings as a devoted couple for life, a bit of time passes so 
they can just live as a couple for a time, and then they will try to 
sire offspring, normally one child at a time." Hiccup told the 
dragons . 

"Ugh, it sounds tedious and almost inefficient!" Belch 
declared . 

"Still, do you want to have that with Astrid?" Stormfly asked. 

"Of course they do! Stormfly, we've been to a couple of these 'dates' 
of theirs!" Toothless exclaimed. 

"I'm a bit young to be thinking about this, maybe in a few more 
years." Hiccup told them. 


"Ha, if Astrid was turned into a dragon, you two could get right to 



it this season!" Hookfang told him. 


"No! I don't want hatchlings right now, and I don't want Astrid any 
other way than she is now! Besides, I have enough on my mind knowing 
that I'm going to be the next Viking leader of Berk!" 

"Leader, as in an alpha?" Stormfly said quizzically. 

"I suppose so, but we use 'Chief' instead. I'm sure that you know 
that my dad is the current Chief." 

"You could view the Red Death as a 'Chief', a cruel one though." 
Meatlug spoke. 

"Oh don't you worry, I won't be cruel I'll remain a friend to you, 
and I'll still be able to understand you even after I turn human 
again . " 
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Hiccup spent his nights outside but took shelter by being curled up 
among a few boulders. In his deep sleep, he didn't notice that the 
dragons were looking over him. 

"Look at him, he flies and sleeps as if he's one of us, there's no 
doubt that he is the one, how is it that he still thinks so much like 
one of _them_?" Belch asked. 

"I blame his upbringing, give it time. Belch, I've already seen him 
catch fish like us, he also responded to the Deathsong's call, and we 
both knew what our true nature was when we looked into each other's 
eyes for the first time. All he needs is more time." Toothless 
replied . 

"I don't know. Toothless, he is unusually peaceful for what he is." 
Hookfang stated. 

"That's just how he is! So what if it wasn't foretold, he _is_ the 
one, if you have doubts, then look him the eye sometime!" Toothless 
snapped . 

"Ah, I'll only believe it once the prophecy has been fulfilled." 
Hookfang replied. 

The sound of an approaching beast came to the base. Whatever it was, 
it was large, strong, and dangerous! The dragons fled, leaving the 
base to the mercy of this invader as it tore the place apart! 
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The teens were shocked to see what became of the base the next 
morning, it almost looked as bad as the sty the twins kept their 
boars in. 

"What could've done this?" Astrid asked. After some examination, they 
deduced that a strange dragon had invaded the base, and so they 
mounted their dragons and scouted the island to see if they could 
find the beast, and while they saw that it had chased away other wild 
dragons, but no sign of this strange dragon. 



A couple more days had passed and they thought that they had caught 
it in a net trap, but it turned out that it had been Gobber. It 
turned out that something quite disturbing back on Berk. 

"Well, Gobber, what is it?" Fishlegs asked. 

"It's Stoick, it's like he's angry all the time and always 
shouting . " 

_That sounds like vintage Stoick the Vast to me_. Hiccup wrote. 

"I wouldn't have sailed out here for a week if it was vintage Stoick 
the Vast!" Gobber exclaimed. He looked around the base and took note 
of the messed-up state of it and the tracks of the beast that had 
trashed it. Upon seeing the evidence of what they were up against, 
Gobber offered to stick around to help them set up some defense 
against this new dragon, a beast the teens have declared to be a 
Rumblehorn . 

_Would you mind if I flew back to Berk to see what's going on with 
Dad?_ Hiccup wrote. 

"Please do, I'm sure that the village would appreciate it, and you 
might like someone you can actually speak to." Gobber 
replied . 

Hiccup also wanted a traveling companion, and so brought Toothless 
along with him. 
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They found the village in hiding from their chief, and then they 
found Stoick in the old arena, angrily throwing axes at a targeta€ 1 
and missing on every throw. 

"Uh, Dada€l? AH, PLEASEDON ' TTHROW, IT ' SYOURSON ! " 

"Hiccup!" Stoick exclaimed with excitement. He tossed another axe 
without looking at the target and managed to hit it. He approached 
Hiccup and gave him a tight hug. If there was a point where Hiccup 
was more than glad to be a dragon, this was it; Stoick 's hugs were 
suffocating and almost always nearly cracked Hiccup's ribs. Now, it 
actually felt like a gentle and caring hug. 

"It's good to see you, son, though I see that you're still a 
dragon . " 

"Well I haven't grown too tired of being one, but it would be easier 
to give my friends directions if they could understand my 
speech . " 

Sven arrived and announced: "Stoick, I don't mean to interrupt, but I 
got the weapons arranged by deadliness." 

"Who said that's how I wanted them to be arranged!?" Stoick growled, 
on the verge of throwing an axe at Sven's head. Hiccup talked him 
down and told of the problems he and his friends were having with a 
new dragon and convinced him that he needed his help and hoped that 
it would take the edge off of him. So, Stoick saddled up on 
Toothless, and they took off. 
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Upon arrival they discovered that Gobber had helped the teens build 
up a defensive wall and that tumbling watchtower had knocked him 
stupid. At least the Rumblehorn hadn't shown up since they left. So 
while they left Snotlout and Fishlegs to look after Gobber. Snotlout 
wasn't too thrilled about staying behind, but the thought of going 
after a rampaging dragon soon changed his mind. 
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Stoick and Hiccup were the first to spot a sign of the Rumblehorn 's 
presence. Wild dragons were fleeing from it. It took them some 
careful tracking, until the beast decided to start hunting them. It 
was only until Stoick sent Hiccup away so he could start making 
racket in a clearing where the Rumblehorn finally emerged. 

"You need to leave!" He roared. 

"I see you've got a lot of say, big boy. You're a magnificent beast 
too." Stoick stated. He didn't really want to drop the hint to this 
dragon that he could understand him. Rather he lassoed the horn at 
the end of the Rumblehorn 's snout and tried to keep him to the 
ground, unfortunately, the Rumblehorn took flight with Stoick still 
holding onto the rope. Both Toothless and Hiccup took flight after 
them, and they were lucky to have caught Stoick during his plummet, 
and Toothless hauled him back to the base. 
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Later that night, the Rumblehorn had tracked them down to the base, 
and they found out the truth behind his actions, a tsunami was making 
its way to the island, and the Rumblehorn was trying to warn them 
about it for their safety. 

It was a good thing that Stoick had stopped Hiccup from shooting the 
beast when it was chasing Gobber on the island. When it had arrived 
at the base. Hiccup took flight to try and get it to pursue him 
rather than his friends. He didn't get the warning. 

So, now that they had all gotten the warning, they fortified their 
defensive wall, and the wave broke on it without wreaking havoc on 
the base. 

The next day, Gobber was back in business, and Stoick had made a good 
bond with the Rumblehorn, and named him Skullcrusher . However, before 
they left, Skullcrusher called Hiccup away from the group to speak 
with him. 

"What did you want to say?" Hiccup asked him. 

"Not much, really, but I can see in your eyes who you really are, but 
it seems that you don't know so yourself. Nevertheless, it is an 
honor to meet you, and should you ever need another ally, it would be 
a pleasure to be summoned by you." 

"Who do you think I am? What do you expect me to do where I would 
need an ally?" Hiccup asked. 



"It is not in my place to tell you. Forgive me. Still, I'll be proud 
to help you should the need arise." Skullcrusher replied. 

"I need you to help me find a clue as to why Toothless, the other 
Night Fury, wanted to put me in this body!" Hiccup told him. He 
sighed and replied: "You already know that dragons possess a form of 
magic: The events you will later experience have been foreseen by 
RA^dd TA-ma, she was a Flightmare dragon prophet, and one of our 
greatest; she did not voice her visions unless they held importance. 
Good luck to you, my friend." 

With that, Skullcrusher returned to Stoick and Gobber, and they 
headed back to Berk. 

Hiccup looked over to Toothless and told him: "Skullcrusher told me 
that I'm a part in some dragon prophecy. I know that it is the reason 
you wanted to turn me into a dragon, now is there something you want 
to tell me?" 

"I shouldn't, it's not in my place or any other dragon's on this 
island . " 

Hiccup was getting tired of all this secrecy; just what was his 
purpose in being in this body? Now that he knew that there was some 
form of a great destiny lined up for him, he was eager to find out 
just what fate had in store for him. He was fed up, and pounced 
Toothless . 

During their tussle, Astrid ran over to them to break up the 
fight . 

"Hiccup, what's gotten into you?" She asked. Hiccup led her away and 
scratched into the dirt: '_We'll have to leave the island soon, 

apparently there's a dragon prophecy that I need to 
fulfill . '_ 

"What? Well, what are you supposed to do?" Astrid asked. 

_' I don't know, the dragons are saying that it is not in their 

place to tell me.'_ 

"Toothless, which way should we go when we leave?" Hiccup asked. 

"To the northeast." 

_' Destiny is apparently northeast of here.'_ Hiccup wrote. 

"Well, I'm going to miss this place, but I'm curious to find out just 
what this prophecy entails." Astrid replied. She strode off to report 
to their friends, they had the same emotions as Astrid when she 
brought them the news, but they packed their saddlebags. 

i© A£ I© 

**So, what do you think will be the prophecy that RA^dd TA-ma had 
foreseen for Hiccup? I'm taking suggestions for this as well as 
suggestions to any particular scene your imagination can come up 
with . * * 


**I love it when my fans try to participate in the story by leaving 



ideas they want to see in the story, and you will get credit for them 
if they are used.** 

**Please review.** 


17. Chapter 16: Just One Kiss 
**Chapter XVI: Just One Kiss** 

It was getting to be a long and monotonous flight, to the point where 
the riders were getting sleepy, heck even the dragons were getting 
tired. They were flying at low altitude, which turned out to be the 
best thing for the group: 

At a mere forty feet above the ocean, a sleepy Astrid slipped out of 
her saddle and before Stormfly could react. Hiccup was already diving 
after her. However, due to the short drop. Hiccup couldn't catch her 
before she broke the surface of the nearly freezing cold sea. Hiccup 
dove in after her and took her in his arms. After surfacing, he sped 
off as fast as he could to find a bit of land to rest. 

Astrid' s skin was blue from the cold, so Hiccup held her close to his 
breast in hopes that the fiery warmth within him would save her from 
frostbite and hyperthermia. 

The moment Hiccup spotted land, he descended, warmed the ground, and 
curled tightly around her, and opened his mouth to give a low flame 
for a while. When Astrid was no longer so cold that it threatened her 
life. Hiccup gently stroked her hair with his claws and gave her the 
closest thing to a kiss a dragon could muster. He had warmed up his 
mouth so she wouldn't have to feel the dryness of his scales, and he 
pressed his snout to her forehead in affection. 

She had stopped shivering. Warmth filled her body and she had dreams 
of hunting in the forest and soaring through the clouds. 

Such _unusual _dreams . 
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Something didn't sit too well with Hiccup as he was waking up. He 
noticed that his other friends had set up camp, and they were safe, 
the dragons were curled around their riders, while Stormfly and 
Toothless were curled up next to each other. 

So what felt so off? 

Hiccup raised his wing to check on Astrid. 

_Oha€ 1 mya€ 1 Thor!_ 

A~A~A~ 

Astrid stirred and opened her eyes to look at Hiccup. Her lips 
stretched into a smile, but she wasn't quite ready to wake up just 
yet . 

A~A~A~ 



Astrid's eyes opened, locking into Hiccup's. He had never seen such 
beautiful blue eyesa€ 1 ! 

They provided a most brilliant contrast against her obsidian 
scales ! 

Though Hiccup didn't show it, his mind was racing. What was he 
supposed to do? Up and say_ 'good morning, Astrid, but is seems that 
I've turned you into a dragon '._ 

Well she wouldn't have to wait long to find out for 
herself . 

"Astrid." Hiccup spoke. Her eyes snapped open, she recognized 
Hiccup's voice, but she knew she shouldn't have. She raised a foreleg 
to her face, and found it covered in scales and clawed. She leapt to 
her feet with a yelp, and started panting. 

"Astrid, I am so sorry, it was an accident ! " Hiccup exclaimed. 

"How do you accidentally turn your girlfriend into a dragon?" She 
asked him with panic highlighting her voice. 

"I-It must've been when I tried to give you a kiss last night. Y-You 
were so cold after you fell into the ocean, and I had to carry you 
all the way here. Please, Astrid I didn't know that this would 
happen . " 

"I'll forgive you, but now you need to teach me how to fly." 

"As you wish." Hiccup replied, 
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Astrid was a fast learner, she didn't get flying down as quickly as 
Hiccup did, but it was easier for her to accomplish than it was for 
Stoick . 

"Huh, you're more dragon than I expected you to be, Astrid." 

Toothless remarked. 

"In what way?" She asked him. 

"You seemed to be as much of a Viking as that Stoick, now I see that 
isn't true. That's all there is to it." 

As for their friends, they didn't seem to be too shocked when they 
found out that Astrid had been transformed, but now they had a 
problem. They had now lost their only other strong and smart leader. 
Fishlegs would be the obvious choice to keep the others in line, but 
he was laid back and easily intimidated by Snotlout and the twins. 

All three of them would be ill fit to be a leader. So Hiccup and 
Astrid decided that they would direct the dragons and run things by 
Fishlegs to get through to Snotlout and the twins, as they could 
barely read. 
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They took off by that afternoon with Fishlegs riding Stormfly at 
Astrid's insistence. Hiccup and Astrid decided that Fishlegs may not 



appreciate the high velocities of a Night Fury, and Fishlegs wasn't 
exactly skinny, so he was a load off of Meatlug's back. The poor 
Gronkle wasn't meant to fly the distances the other dragons were 
built for. 

"So, Hiccup, that kiss, what was that all about, exactly?" Astrid 
asked . 

"W-Well, I-I care for you, Astrid." 

He left it off there, but Astrid knew that 'care' was only the tip of 

the iceberg. She knew who dove into the freezing water to pull her 

out, and who spent the night to make sure that she didn't freeze to 
death . 

"I think I might like being a Night Fury for a while, and it's nice 

to be able to talk with you again." Astrid told him. 

Onward they went to the next island. 
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**Short chapter, but I hope this satisfies.** 

**Please review. Or leave a possible plot suggestion.** 


18. ATTENTION! 

**ATTENTION ! ** 

**Eace of the Enemy" is on a temporary hiatus.** 

**The reason being that HtTYD's: Dragons: Race to the Edge on Netflix 
will be introducing new episodes on January 8, and since that's not 
too long from now, I figured I'd wait and then see the episodes for 
inspiration for the next few chapters.** 

><strong>In the meantime, please feel free to look at my other 
stories : <strong> 

**Resurfaced and a Dragonstone* * : My first story on this website, 
takes place right after HtTYD 2. Hiccup proposes to Astrid, there's a 
love triangle surrounding Valka, a bit of Divine intervention, magic, 
and Drago Bludvist seeks revenge on Berk. 

**The Dragonstone Tribe**: The second Dragonstone story taking place 
a few months after the first one. This one is even more intense and 
emotional with epic battles. Dagur breaks free from prison to reclaim 
the rule over his tribe and seeks to get revenge on Hiccup. 

**Of Claws and Dragonstones** : The final Dragonstone story, set on 
one of my OC’s homeland, where the Hairy Hooligans must confront 
their most terrifying foe yet! 

**The Tale of Whoshadow**: A spin-off of the first two Dragonstone 
stories while also providing the origin of my first OC I've created 
as a fan insert. Whohadow is a crazed, vengeful, Skrill with a fear 
of pears. However, she's really a Time Lord from the Doctor Who world 
who regenerated into a dragon. 



**Hogwarts: RotBTFD Years 1-7**: My most followed, most reviewed, 
longest, and favorite story I've put on this website. Hiccup, Jack 
Frost, Rapunzel, Merida, and Elsa go to Hogwarts. There have been a 
couple reviews that have stated that this story is the best Big Four 
(or Five) going to Hogwarts. The story not only brings in characters 
from the movies our main characters are originally from, but also 
outside movies, and a couple elements from the worlds of Harry Potter 
and the TV show emOnce Upon a Time. /emSome chapters even follow part 
of the plots to the Big Five's movies (or in Hiccup's case, the TV 
show too) . Also features, probably, my most diabolical villains. 

All of these stories will have: wonderful friends, diabolical 
villains, plot twists, awesome OC's, magic, points of humor, 
expressions of other emotions, epic battles, and even the reviews are 
worth reading! So you will have several options to keep you busy. 
Just, please, remember to review! 


19. Chapter 17: Zippleback and Back Again 
**Chapter XVII: Zippleback and Back Again** 

During their trip, they spotted some ships, they swooped in to 
investigate when the sailors launched a net, entangling Snotlout and 
Hookfang and downing them until they landed on the ship's deck, where 
the sailors were quick to tranquilize the Nightmare before he could 
set himself on fire. 

"Nicely done, lads!" Their leader praised. 

"Hey, you can't do this do my dragon!" Snotlout exclaimed. 

"Ugh, getting some honest dragon trapping done without do-gooder 
dragon riders interfering is hard enough!" 

A Night Fury's roar sounded from above and the gang landed on the 
deck . 

"Whoa! Onea€ 1 twoa€ 1 _three_ Night Furies! Lads, I believe that Drago 
Bludvist hasn't gotten _one_ of those in his dragon army!" The leader 
declared as he gestured to a pile of damaged, scorched and 
ice-covered artillery. 

"Hold on, who is this Drago Bludvist, in fact who are you?" Ruffnut 
asked, though she was gazing at this man dreamily. 

"Oh, my apologies where are my manners, I am Eret son of Eret, the 
best dragon trapper in the archipelago! As for Drago Bludvist, he's 
only the best dragon master there is!" 

The group laughed and expressed that they had their doubts about 
that, even casting their glances to Hiccup. 

"Drago 's not one to be taken lightly, the last time I showed up 
empty-handed he gave me this scar, and he promised to be far less 
understanding the second time around." Eret told them. 


"Uh, listen, we don't want to mess around, we just want our dragon 
back and then be on our way." Eishlegs spoke up. 



"Well we can easily give up this Monstrous Nightmare for one of your 
Night Furies. Three of them, and here I thought that they were all 
gone . " 

"We couldn't even if we wanted to. It ' s a bit hard to explaina€ 1 but 
thanks for giving our dragon back!" Snotlout told Fret, while Eret ' s 
crew were distracted, he had been working Hookfang's binds and the 
dragon had come to. Snotlout saddled up and they took off. 
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Hiccup thought about the dragon trapper's encounter al the way over 
to the next island. This island had a snowcapped mountain, and after 
making camp that night, the group started their morning with the 
dragons showing them something fun that they could do, and that was 
sledding down the mountains on their bellies. 

Hiccup and Astrid, of course, had to figure the trick out for 
themselves; but in comparison to learning how to fly, this was an 
easy thing to figure out. The trick was to keep the body streamlined, 
use the tail for stability, and use the wings for a bit of lift and 
to control speed. It used so many mechanics in flying that Stormfly 
actually turned to Hiccup and Astrid and said that it was something 
that they encouraged hatchlings to do so they could learn to 
fly . 

They were having fun, but during the way down. Barf and Belch had to 
blow up a couple of trees to get them out of their way, and the 
shockwaves really loosened up the snowa€ 1 

a€ 1 Too much snow! 

"Avalanche!" Toothless exclaimed. All dragons, save for the 
Zippleback, managed to get in the air, but the problem was that the 
panicked Zippleback hit a bump, dislodged Ruff and Tuff from their 
saddles and the dragon was sliding out of control! 

Toothless and Stormfly flew in to save Ruff and Tuff at Hiccup and 
Astrid' s orders, while Hiccup flew after the Zippleback. The 
avalanche threw the dragon off a cliff, but Hiccup managed to swoop 
in to save Barf and Belch by getting a good hold of them and carrying 
them back up to the terrain and dropping them. 

Upon landing. Barf and Belch licked Hiccup gratefully while he was 
still hovering. 

"Okay, okay, that's enough." Hiccup told them. They backed away from 
Hiccup, allowing him to land when his left hind leg gave out on him, 
and he stumbled over onto his side. He looked over to his prosthetic 
and found that during his sledding he had bent the component that 
acted as his foot. Hiccup sighed to himself and then wrote in the 
snow: '_We need to get back to Berk, Dad needs to know about these 

trappers and that Drago guy, and I need Gobber to fix my leg.'_ 

They agreed and decided that it was time to pay a little visit back 
home . 


During the flight. Barf and Belch were flying closer to Hiccup than 
what was normal for their formation. 



After the long flight to Berk, Belch tucked his head under Hiccup's 
wing to help him hobble over to the forge. The ruined prosthetic 
ended up being carried over there in Barf's mouth. 

Berk had changed a fair amount since they had left to explore the 
world. Just about everyone had a dragon, and they had set up feeding 
stations for them. 

Hiccup hobbled over to the forge with Barf and Belch's help, and he 
was glad to see that both his father and Gobber were there! He roared 
in greeting to both men to get their attention, and also the 
attention of a new Boulder class dragon, a beast that had found its 
way to Berk and that they had called a Hotburple. The dragon looked 
much like a larger and much lazier Gronkle, 

"Hey Hiccup, good to see you again!" Gobber said. 

"Nice to be back for the time being. Uh Dad, can you tell Gobber that 
my leg needs repairs?" 

Stoick relayed Hiccup's problem to Gobber, and the blacksmith took 
the leg from Barf and began pounding away. 

As Gobber hammered on. Hiccup turned to Stoick and told him: "Dad, 
while we were off exploring, we came across these dragon trappers, 
they said that they were working for a man building a dragon army. 

His name was Dargo Bloodfist, something like that." 

"Drago Bludvist!" Stoick said darkly. 

"You know him?" Ruffnut asked, now finally dismounting. Her brother 
soon followed suit. 

Stoick told them about the time he actually met Drago in a council of 
chiefs, when armored dragons burnt down the hall and that he was the 
only one that made it out alive. Drago Bludvist was a madman with no 
soul and was ruthless. 

"Hiccup as heir to the chiefdom, I should be preparing you for war! 

If Drago Bludvist is building a dragon armya€ 1 Odin help us 
all ! " 

"What if we tried to reason with Drago?" Hiccup asked. 

"This is a man who kills without conscience. Hiccup. You cannot 
reason with a man like that, take it from someone who could have died 
from an encounter with him. I beg you. Hiccup, do _not_ seek this man 
out! Oh, what am I saying, if he's building a dragon army, he's more 
likely to hold you captive so he could ride you into battle!" 

"What if I found us some allies? The trappers don't know where we 
come from. That should buy us plenty of time to assemble some 
troops . " 

"Now that I can allow." Stoick replied. He looked to the twins and 
explained what they were talking about, but then he returned to 
Hiccup and asked him: "How long do you plan on staying here?" 


"A couple of days." He replied, and father and son began walking 
through the village, with a certain Zippleback tailing them. 



They remained quiet for a time, but then Stoick noticed two Night 
Furies walking alongside Stormfly. 


"Where did you find another Night Fury?" Stoick asked as he 
approached the new, blue-eyed. Night Fury. 

"Uh, Dad, that's Astrid." Hiccup replied just as Stoick was about to 
touch her. 

"Hello Chief." Astrid spoke. Stoick jumped a bit, and with wide eyes 
he looked between Astrid, Toothless, and Hiccup. 

"H-Hello Astrid, urn, care to explain to me why you're a dragon now?" 
Stoick asked. 

"Apparently Hiccup has that ability, he accidentally put the spell on 
me when he tried to kiss me, or something along the line of that, 
after he rescued me when I fell out of my saddle. It was a surprise, 
but I'm alright with it now." Astrid replied. 

Stoick wasn't so sure as to how he should respond to that, though if 
Astrid was alright with being a dragon for a while, then she might as 
well be allowed to enjoy it. 
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Hiccup woke up the next morning and found Barf and Belch sleeping 
next to him. 

"Uh, good morning. Barf and Belch. Why aren't you with your riders?" 
He asked. 

"You saved us from the avalanche and the cliff. For this we are 
indebted to you, so we shall serve you for the rest of our days or 
until we return the favor!" Belch told him. Hiccup took a half-step 
back and replied: "You don't have to do this, just go back to Ruff 
and Tuff . " 

"We can't, that goes against our code! We are honored to serve you!" 
Barf exclaimed. 

Hiccup's stomach growled, and before he could say anything, the 
Zippleback took flight and soon returned with a pile of fish! Hiccup 
wanted to tell them that he would have been fine getting food for 
himself, but the appetizing smell of the fish was too great. After he 
ate five, Astrid woke up and he shared his breakfast with her. 

"It's a bit weird eating as a dragon." She stated. 

"At least it's just a temporary situation." Hiccup replied. 

a " « Ap a " « 

Gobber had fixed Hiccup's leg that afternoon, and rather than staying 
another day, the dragons and riders took off again in search of some 
allies. It was strange for Hiccup to insist that Barf and Belch would 
still have to allow Ruffnut and Tuffnut to ride on them. They had 
argued that Toothless and Stormfly were without riders now, but 
Hiccup had none of it. So in winning the argument, the Zippleback 



allowed Ruffnut and Tuffnut back on their saddles. 


Now, as they were flying over the sea, the twins broke out into 
another one of their silly arguments, the topic had become 
questionable, and Barf and Belch would rather fly along Hiccup's side 
without having to worry about their riders. Well, despite the fact 
that Toothless and Stormfly didn't have any riders for the moment, 
they were still wearing their saddles. So, Barf threw Ruffnut onto 
Toothless, and Belch threw Tuffnut onto Stormfly, and in mid air, 
there wasn't much to be done about it! 

"Barf, Belch, what was that about?!" Hiccup exclaimed. 

"Our riders were arguing, it's hard to fly in stealth with two 
shouting riders on your back! So we separated them." Barf 
replied . 

As it soon turned out that they had flown over a ship, the crew 
launched bolas, one of which Hiccup couldn't maneuver away from in 
time and ended up getting entangled within it! It was a dragon hunter 
or trapper ship, it really made no difference to Hiccup, but the 
weird thing was that he didn't fall! Barf and Belch had caught him in 
time, the other dragons and their riders swooped down to sink the 
ship, and Hiccup was carried safely over to their next island! It was 
a strange island with a mountain that was made up of protruding ice 
spikes on the other side! 

However, they landed in the forest and the Zippleback used their 
teeth to sever the ropes to free Hiccup. 

"Ugh, those weapons are just the worst!" Hookfang declared as he 
looked over to Hiccup. 

"That was how I lost my fin." Toothless spoke, lashing his tail, but 
he seemed to hold a calm demeanor. Though in hearing this Hiccup had 
subconsciously checked himself over. He was alright. 

"Well, this does look like a nice place, I'd like it if we could make 
camp here. And this habitat, I think that we'll be able to meet some 
interesting dragons here." Fishlegs stated. He looked to Snotlout and 
the twins to fond some firewood and to be sure to report any dragon 
sightings they came across. When they left, Fishlegs told Hiccup and 
Astrid that he was going to find some rocks for Meatlug and to set of 
a ring for their campfire. Which tasked them with finding dinner. 
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**0k, the new episodes to Race to the Edge were fun, my favorites 
being 'The Zippleback Experience' and 'A Time to Skrill', but I 
didn't find them as inspiring as I had hoped. I was actually hoping 
that in this collection of episodes, we would meet Grump for the 
first time, but they didn't.** 

**At any rate, I hoped that you liked this chapter.** 

**Please review.** 


20. Chapter 18: Hall of the Beast 



**Chapter XVIII: Hall of the Beast** 


"WAKE UP!" A dragon roared, but it wasn't one of the group's trained 
ones . 

Everyone jumped to their feet and looked about to find that they were 
surrounded by strange dragons. The most distinct one out of the lot 
was one with a face reminiscent of an owl with large bows and frills 
on his head, and he had _four_ wings! Also, perched on his back, 
there was an unusual character wearing a blue mask and a tattered red 
cape, and held a staff with crooks on each end. The character 
dismounted and crept on all fours before rearing up to look at each 
teen and dragon in the eyes. 

"Smells vaguely like a Viking female." Stormfly stated. The character 
was certainly human but she moved more like an animal. The outfit the 
character wore suggested a feminine figure. 

Soon the character signaled to her dragons, they spread their wings 
and then they snatched up the riders and hauled them off! The dragons 
panicked and flew after their riders, the Night Euries brought up the 
rear . 

The dragons dropped the teens inside the chamber of a cave, with more 
dragons inside. The character dismounted her four-winged dragon, 
twirled her staff, and struck the ground. The surrounding dragons lit 
gentle flames in their maws to give light in the room. 

"Whoa€ 1 area€ 1 you?" The character asked in a weak voice sounding as 
if it had not been used for speaking in ages. 

Eishlegs looked to Hiccup for a cue, and he moved his head as if to 
say_ 'Go on, just talk to her'._ 

"We are the dragon riders of Berk." Eishlegs told the character, she 
backed away slightly, and then she pulled off her mask. She was a 
woman in her forties with graying brown hair, a teardrop shaped face, 
and clear blue eyes. 

"Of _Berk_ you said?" She asked. 

"Uh, yesa€ 1 Is there something wrong with that?" Eishlegs 
asked . 

"Wh-who ' s sons are you?" 

"I'm Eishlegs Ingerman, son of Sharktail Ingerman." 

"Tuffnut, and my sister Ruffnut, we are the Thorston twins of 
Hellgaurd Thorston." 

"Hey." Ruffnut spoke. 

"And I am Snotlout Jorgenson, son of Spitelout Jorgenson, nephew to 
our Chief, Stoick the Vast!" 

Hiccup caught a slight change of expression in Valka's eyes after 
Snotlout spoke. Could she bea€ 1 ? No, that-that was impossible, after 
all these years; no the odds were astronomical! 



"Hiccup, are you alright?" Astrid asked. 

"We need to learn more about her." He replied. 

Fishlegs took a step towards the woman and asked her: "What is your 
name? " 


"I'll not answer that, but follow me. This way, come on." She told 
them. She showed them through the tunnels, and brought them to a 
sanctuary for just about every type of dragon there 
was ! 

"Raincutters ! Hobblegrunt s ! Even Razorwhips ! This place is amazing!" 
Fishlegs exclaimed. 

"Yes, but this isn't all. This nest is the finest sanctuary for 
dragons, this is the home of the great Bewilderbeast ! " the woman 
declared and she showed the teens a massive white dragon, even 
dwarfing the Red Death! The Bewilderbeast was resting in a pool of 
water, but upon a closer look it appeared to be a flightless dragon 
and it also had a pair of massive tusks! 

"All nests have their queen, but this is the _king_ of all dragons! 
With his icy breath, this graceful giant built our home as a safe 
haven for all dragons. They all respect him and his command. Except 
for the babies, who'll listen to no one." 

The Bewilderbeast took notice of the teens and rose from his pool to 
take a closer look at them, and the strange dragons, his gaze 
lingered on Hiccup for a while. The woman and the dragons bowed to 
him, and so the new arrivals felt obligated to bow to him, even 
egotistical Snotlout tipped his head to the great white dragon. 

When the Bewilderbeast lowered himself, the dragon lady looked to the 
Night Furies and asked the teens if she could take a closer look at 
them . 

"They're beautiful. Oh, I've never been this close to a Night Fury 
before! They all look like they're about your ages too!" The dragon 
lady declared. She was also amazed to see that a Night Fury's teeth 
were retractable. 

"How did you manage to befriend them?" The dragon lady asked, looking 
to Fishlegs. The boy knew that he shouldn't tell her the truth about 
the fact that two of the Night Furies weren't really supposed to be 
dragons . 

"The one with the false tail was shot down and wounded, and our heir 
to the chief dom helped him get back in the air. We met the other two 
during our travels." 

The dragon lady took a look at Toothless' tail and saw the false fin, 
she picked it up and asked them: "Did the dragon trappers do 
this ? " 

"Uh, actually, the funny thing was that our heir shot him down. We 
used to kill dragons until fairly recently, and it wasn't until our 
Chief's son decided that he _wouldn't_ kill a dragon that he decided 
to befriend him. He changed the way the Hooligan tribe thought about 
dragons!" Fishlegs told her. 



"What about this one, the poor thing is wearing a false leg?" 

"We think it was because he got into a fight." Snotlout stated, 
trying to make it look like he knew something about dragons. 

"Well, it's feeding time. You may want to mount up and join us. 
Afterwards I can show you a place to rest." The dragon lady 
replied . 

a " « Ap a " « 

After they had taken a part in the nest's feeding time, the teens 
reconvened in a small chamber that the dragon lady said that they 
could sleep in for the night. 

"There's something odd about the dragon lady." Snotlout 
stated . 


"Well, yeah, she lives with dragons rather than Vikings." Tuffnut 
replied . 


"No, it's not 
Snotlout told 
response . 


just thata€ 1 
them. So the 


I think that 
teens turned 


Hiccup's sees 
to Hiccup and 


it in her too. 
waited for a 


Something came to my mind, but it's impossible . He 

wrote . 


"What was it. Hiccup?" 

Well, you guys know that my mother was carried off by dragons, 

right ? 


"But Hiccup, all of Berk believes her to be dead." Snotlout 
replied . 


"Yeah, and it's not like she can come back from the dead, and who 
wants to come back to a world where Snotlout is a Monstrous Nightmare 
rider?" Ruff nut said. 


Still, Snotlout, would you be willing to bring up my name in a 

conversation to see how she reacts, cousin?" _Hiccup asked. 

"I guess it wouldn't hurt." Snotlout replied. With a snap of his 
fingers, Hookfang lowered his head and carried Snotlout off to find 
the dragon lady. 

a " « Ap a " « 

"Hellooo, uh, dragon lady?" Snotlout called out after he dismounted 
when Hookfang landed in front of a tunnel. 

"_Dragon lady?_ Is that what your friends decided to call 
me? " 


"Well, you didn't exactly give us a name to call you by." Snotlout 
replied . 

"Is there something you wanted to ask me?" 



"Not really, I just wanted to figure out if I'd heard of you before. 
You see my cousin. Hiccup, he grew up never really knowing his 
mother . " 

The dragon lady's eyes went wide for a brief second. If Snotlout 
didn't notice it, then Hookfang sure did. 

"The story goes that she was carried off and eaten by dragons. 
However, no one really knows if she had actually died." 

"And who exactly is your cousin Hiccup?" 

"Uh, he's my cousin Hiccupa€ 1 His father is our Chief, Stoick the 
Vast, and he's the one who shot down the Night Fury with the missing 
tailfin." Snotlout spoke. 

The dragon lady sat down, and then asked: "If he trained that Night 
Fury, then why isn't he with you?" 

"It's a odd situationaCl You're _her_ aren't you!? Oh my gods, you're 
my aunt Valka!" Snotlout exclaimed. 

"That was my name at one timeaCl and Hiccup is my sona€ 1 He _is_ 
still alive, right?" 

"Uh, yeah, he's just in an odd situation, and you wouldn't believe me 
if I told youa€ 1 So, why didn't you ever return to Berk? You could've 
shown that dragons weren't the mindless beasts Vikings thought they 
were; and why did you really need me to tell you that Hiccup's 
alive? " 

"I tried to tell the people to find a better way to deal with the 
dragons; and it wasn't a popular opinion. It wasn't until a dragon 
broke into our home, found baby Hiccup in his cradle, where I rushed 
in to protect him and found out that what I believed in was true. The 
dragons weren't mindless beasts, but gentle and intelligent with a 
soul that reflected my own. The Stormcutter you saw me riding on was 
the dragon who hauled me away, and I've named him Cloud jumper. It was 
he whom I found playing with Hiccup, looking at him in curiosity. It 
wasn't until I startled him did he give Hiccup a scratch by accident . 
That was the last night I ever saw Hiccup and Stoick, and as 
Cloudjumper carried me away, he left our home burning with them 
inside . " 

"Go on." Snotlout said gently. 

"Well, Cloudjumper never meant to harm me. After we connected the 
night he carried me away, he must've thought that I belonged here; 
and after all I learned here from the dragons, I just couldn't go 
back. After all I've done to try and change their minds about the 
dragons, I could never hope that they would ever change!" 

"So, you couldn't go back to Berk because they were still killing 
dragons. So, what did you find out from the dragons?" 

"I've found that every dragon has its secrets; your Monstrous 
Nightmare, could blow a fallen tree out of his path with a wing 
blast. Those who are even more powerful have mystical abilities as 
well: Flightmares, Skrills, Stormcutters , the Bewilderbeast , Night 



Furies, and I'm sure that there are more." 

"Oh, and what can they do with these powers?" Snotlout asked. 

"They can heal themselves or others for one, and there was one month 
where Cloud jumper turned me into a Stormcutter. Can you imagine 
that?" Valka replied. 

"It does sound impressive. I'll bet that was a good time for 
you . " 

"It was, even if it was for a montha€ 1 Well, it's getting late, 
Snotlout, you better get back to your friends." 

"I should, and thanks for talking to me." Snotlout replied. Valka 
gave him a wave and Hookfang carried him back to their chamber. 

a " « Ap a " « 

"So, what did the dragon lady have to say?" Tuffnut asked. Hiccup 
looked to Snotlout with eagerness. 

"Hiccup, you were right, she is your mother! She also knows about 
weird dragon powers! Hiccup, you could tell her who you are, and 
she'll believe you. Apparently that four-winged dragon of hers did 
the same thing that Toothless did to you." 

That earned a gasp. 

I think I will tomorrow, when I have her to myself. Hiccup 

wrote. Then Hiccup stepped outside to look over the sanctuary, 
eventually Toothless stepped out and asked him: "Are you 
alright ? " 

"I just don't know how I should feel right now. Toothless. All this 
time I was led to believe that my mother was dead, and now I've found 
her living among the dragons. I'm sure she has some justification for 
not going back to Berk, but at the same time, she left our chief to 
be a single father. Though, it sounds like she's become some sort of 
crazy, feral, vigilante, dragon lady." 

"Well, you may not have had her when you were younger, but you have 
her now, and it's up to you to decide how you'd like her back in your 
life." Toothless replied. 

"I wonder how dad would react to find her again." 

"He has a similar choice you do. It all matters how you want her 
backa€ 1 Now, should I leave you to your thoughts?" Toothless 
said . 

"Yeah, I'd like some time alone." 

So Toothless left Hiccup, and after a few minutes of thinking, he 
found himself with his eyes locked to the Bewilderbeast ' s . 

_Come, I'd like to talk to you._ A voice sounded in his head, and 
Hiccup stretched his wings and flew over to the Bewilderbeast, and 
the great dragon allowed him to perch on his tusk. 



"You wished to speak with me?" 

"I couldn't help but overhear your talk with your friend. So, the 
human I call a friend is your mother?" 

"It would seem so." 

"She has helped us to save hundreds of dragons from hunters and 
trappers. She has developed a spirit like ours during her years with 


"I guess that can be expected." Hiccup replied. 

"What I find most interesting, though, is that it has taken her years 
to develop this spirit, while you already have it. You flew to me as 
if it were natural to you, and even a human in dragon form can't hide 
their true nature, I could see it in the eyes of the Night Fury whose 
eyes are blue. As for you, I look into your eyes, and I see a dragon, 
not a human in a dragon's body." 

"What are you trying to tell me?" Hiccup asked the 
Bewilderbeast . 

"Your destiny. There is an old legend that in one rare occasion, the 
gods would put a dragon's spirit in a human's body. During a chosen 
night, this human will be fated to meet the dragon that will bring 
the human their second form and unleash their true powers. The Night 
Fury you called 'Toothless' is that dragon, and you are that human. 

He probably did not tell you this, but you are a Dragonson. A child 
of the god you humans call 'Loki', and whose spirit must be given 
wings . " 

Hiccup took a couple steps back until he almost ran out of tusk to 
stand on. 

"You're alright my young friend; but if you want to know a perk about 
Dragonson 's it is that you have the ability to alter forms at your 
own command. If you wish to show your human face to your mother, then 
all you have to do is to will your body into human form, a mere wish; 
though, from the looks of your leg, you may want to fly over to her 
chamber first." 

"Wait, you said that you know my destiny. How is that so?" 

"It is the destiny all Dragonson 's have, to protect and command 
dragons. Those who live under my power would be inclined to listen to 
you, but don't let the power get to your head, my friend. Your form 
may be a Night Fury for now, but abuse of such a gift could lead to 
you becoming a Terrible Terror. Though it is a rare anomaly. Now that 
you know what you've become, go and be reunited with your mother. 
Though she may have left you, she never forgot you." The 
Bewilderbeast replied. He turned his head to point to Valka's 
chamber, and he took flight. 

Valka saw him land just outside the entrance to her chamber. 

"Hello there, you can come in." 

Hiccup stepped inside and gave a gentle plasma blast to the ceiling 
to provide more light. 



"I don't know what I can do for you right now, other than give you a 
fish. Do you want one, or are you not feeling well?" Valka spokea€ 1 
almost like a mother. 

Hiccup shook his head and began scratching into the ground, to 
Valka' s amazement, she recognized the scratches as writing! 

My name is Hiccup Haddock 

Valka 's hands clapped over her mouth as she locked eyes with her 
son . 

"H-how? " 

The other Night Fury with a prosthetic transformed me. How I 

managed to find you is an act of the gods, but it's nice to see you. 
Mom ._ 

"Oh, H-Hiccup, y-you ' re not upset?" 

You must have your reasons for staying here, and I'd rather be 

happy to have you now than being upset over what could have 
been . 

Valka couldn't find anymore words, so she fell to her knees and 
wrapped her arms on Hiccup's neck, and through bittersweet tears, she 
managed to tell him: "I never forgot you or your father, and I'm glad 
that you're here now!" 
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**Well, I hope you've enjoyed that.** 

**Please review.** 


21. Chapter 19: Valka' s Choice 
**Chapter XIX: Valka' s Choice** 

When Valka pulled away from Hiccup, her gaze fell onto his missing 
leg . 

"What happened here?" She asked. 

I was riding Toothless, the other green-eyed Night Fury, while 

fighting a Red Death and I fell. Toothless caught me, but ended up 
biting it off and his magic turned me into a dragon. 

"You befriended the dragon you shot downaC 1 What did your father 
think of your Night Fury friend?" 

I can imagine that he didn't are for him at first. After I cut 

the bolas I shot with an invention of mine. Toothless pounced on me, 
and he was building up a shot to transform me, but Dad tackled him 
and took the shot himself !"_ 


"Chief Stoick the Vast as a Night Fury? ! " Valka said, an amused grin 
spreading across her face. Hiccup laughed and nodded. 



After we put an end to the cause of the raids, we've stopped 

killing dragons . 

"Good, I'm glad to hear that." 

The problem we have now is that we came across some dragon 

trappers working for a Drago Bludvist building a dragon army. When I 
told Dad about them, he _begged_ me not to seek him out, and he told 
me that he should be preparing me for war. I told him that I would 
find us some allies. 

"Hiccup, are you asking me to return to Berk?" 

Yes, bring all the dragons if you want to, they will be welcomed. 

The people can train them and learn to ride them. You can teach us 
all we need to know about dragons, and Berk will become a safe haven 
for dragons and Vikings alike. 

"I-I don't know, how could I return to an island where the people 
believe me to be dead?" 

Dad never forgot you, I think he still hopes. I give you until 

after tomorrow to decide, but after that I should get moving again. 
Hiccup wrote. 

"Goodnight, and I'll consider it." 

Hiccup hugged her as best he could while using one draconic arm and 
then flew off where he found a ledge to rest on, and he thought about 
what the Bewilderbeast told him and his talk with Valka. He was a 
Dragonson who had the power to alter between two forms, and his 
mother was a crazy vigilante dragon lady. Then he recalled the fact 
that he transformed Astrid by his own power. If he was supposed to 
transform himself by his own power at any time, could he return 
Astrid to human form at any time as well? 

He entered the chamber where his friends were staying and pressed his 
snout onto Astrid' s, imagining her back in her human form. When he 
pulled away from her, he found that she really was returned to her 
human form. He then thought about returning to human form himself, 
but figured that it would be for the best if he didn't, not showing 
his mother his human face might motivate her to follow him so she 
would be curious to see how he had grown, also he'd be without a 
leg . 
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When Astrid awoke, she was both surprised and happy that she had been 
returned to her human form, but she admitted that being a Night Fury 
was fun for a while. 

The teens found Hiccup circling around the nest absent-mindedly, and 
they found Valka looking over them while sitting on a ledge with 
Cloudjumper at her side. She was in deep thought for a while, but she 
finally got to her feet, climbed onto Cloud jumper ' s back, and took 
flight to catch up to Hiccup. They flew side-by-side for a moment, 
and Hiccup, with a smile on his face, landed before his friends and 
wrote: "We have our allies". 



After feeding time. Hiccup flew down to the Bewilderbeast and told 
him: "My mother wishes to return home, and I wish for you and your 
nest to come with us." 

"Move my entire nest? What about the hatchlings, the old wyrms, and 
the disabled?" 

"We can aid them, and so long as you don't swim too deeply they can 
ride on your back. Please, there is a dragon trapper out there that 
is an old enemy to our tribe and we can use the allies." 

"It is for the best of the dragons to defeat the trappers. We will 
follow you . " 

It took a while for everyone to get ready for the trip back to Berk, 
but with the dragons too old or unable to fly long distances on the 
Bewilderbeast ' s back, they were ready to get moving. 
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The trip was fairly quiet, Valka flew alongside Hiccup and she barely 
said a word. She didn't really express any emotions either, but she 
was thinking over the possible scenarios of how Stoick would react to 
her return. The idea that he would react more like Hiccup did come to 
mind, but the majority of them resulted in yells and 
shouts . 

However, when Berk did come into view. Hiccup cast a glance over to 
Valka and bulleted ahead and found Stoick carrying a barrel of 
apples . 

"You're back already?" He asked. 

"Brace yourself. Dad, one of these allies came from Valhalla!" Hiccup 
spoke and he turned his head to point to the sea, Stoick looked up 
and the barrel dropped with a 'THUMP'. What he saw was an approaching 
legion of dragons, and one massive dragon! Thought there was one new 
human. Valka landed Cloud jumper before Stoick and removed her riding 
mask . 

Stoick went stiff for a moment and removed his helmet. 

"Valka?" He said softly. 

"I know what you're going to say, Stoick, how could I leave you for 
all these years? How could I leave you to take care of our son alone? 
Well I 

"You're as beautiful as the day I lost you." Stoick told her, and he 
held her close. 

Now that they were catching up. Hiccup headed for their house, and 
tiptoed past a sleeping Skullcrusher to get up to his room and find 
his prosthetic for his leg as a human. Once he found it, he sat back 
on his haunches, and closed his eyes, imagining himself as a human 
again. He felt a sort of rush going over him, and found that he had 
indeed returned to human form! 
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**Please review.** 


22. Chapter 20: Reveal 
**Chapter XX: Reveal** 

After getting dressed. Hiccup returned outside and headed straight 
for the smithy, leading to Gobber getting surprised, but happy to see 
Hiccup back in the shop just pounding away. He gave Hiccup a hearty 
greeting, mentioned that the new Bewilderbeast was an impressive 
sight and went straight to work on making saddles for the dragons. 

Now that the tribe was bonding with the dragons, they were in high 
demand . 

Valka eventually paid a visit to the shop to examine the saddles, 
while Hiccup had gone inside the storage to bring out some more 
leather. She and Gobber were catching up, and then Hiccup came out 
with his arms full of leather, Valka went over to help him out, and 
relieved him of about half of the material. It gave her a look at his 
face, and by his chin, Valka spotted a faint scar, and she recognized 
it ! 

"Hiccup!" She exclaimed, she dropped the leather and brought her son 
closer to her, even ended up causing Hiccup to drop the leather he 
was carrying. Valka looked him up, down, and even turned him 
around . 

"Oh wow, look at how you've growna€ 1 You actually look somewhat like 
your grandmother!" 

"WHAT? MOM!" Hiccup exclaimed. 

"On your father's side thougha€ 1 She did have some boyish features 
about her." Valka replied, but Hiccup wasn't deaf to Gobber 's 
chuckling behind him. 

"Gobber, I see that you've managed to maintain your two full limbs 
since the last time I saw you." 

"Aye, an' it ain't been too easy. Apart from the smithy, I used to 
teach dragon trainin'. Now we're goin' to have to learn how to train 
dragons ! " 

"Well I can help with that. I've been living with them since I got 
taken from here." Valka replied. 

Hiccup collected some wanted materials, and started fixing up another 
saddle . 

"Hiccup told me that just before the tribe made peace with the 
dragons, Stoick was transformed into a Night Fury." Valka told 
Gobber . 

"Aye, he did. Though I only saw him as a dragon for a brief time. 
Hiccup did a good job in keepin' him hidden until a Monstrous 
Nightmare went mad in the arena. Tha ' was when Stoick came from his 
hiding place to protect Hiccup, but the villagers only saw a Night 
Fury. Next thing I knew we used him to find the nest of a monstrous 
dragon, a Red Death. We all thought we were goners until Hiccup and 



the other teens flew in on their dragons an' saved the day. Stoick 
even helped save Hiccup an' his dragon from a fall once they killed 
tha ' monster . " 
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When Hiccup got off work, he found Toothless again. He was busy 
playing with Stormfly and Hookfang. 

"Well now, I see that you've managed to turn back into your human 
self!" He declared. 

"I-I can still understand you!" Hiccup exclaimed. 

"Your powers as a Dragonson have been awakened. There's more to them 
than being able to change forms and to take command over dragons, 
you'll be able to understand us, have heightened senses, heal us, and 
if you wanted to, you could even mate with a dragon!" 

"Argh, Toothless, I didn't need to know about that last one!" 

"Well it's true!" 

"Now, you did say I could heal youa€ 1 Shouldn't I be able to restore 
your tail?" Hiccup asked. Toothless looked between him and his false 
fin, he then brought his tail over to Hiccup to try to mend it. 

Hiccup removed the prosthetic, pressed a hand on the tail, and willed 
for a new fin to grow back. Hiccup felt a prickling sensation in his 
fingertips, and then Toothless suddenly leapt with a sharp roar! He 
thrashed about for a bit, coming to a sudden stop when the stinging 
pain of new bones, muscles, and membrane growing had stopped; but 
Hiccup did it, he magically restored a tailfin! 

Howevera€ 1 

"IT'S the wrong COLOR!" Toothless exclaimed. Rather than having a 
black fin. Hiccup had given him a fin that rooted in black, but 
transitioned into a bright blue! 

"At least it's a natural fin." Hiccup replied. 

"Yeah, I suppose that's better than being without onea€ 1 By the way, 
there's something about Dragonsons that I forgot to tell 
you . " 

"What's that?" 

Toothless leapt into the air and then shot Hiccup with a plasma 
blast, singeing his tunic off! 

"Oh come on. Toothless, that was my favorite tunic!" 

"How else was I supposed to demonstrate that you're fireproof in your 
human form?" 

"You could've just told me!" Hiccup snapped, but Toothless just 
laughed . 
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Drago Bludvist smelled the sea air, and between the salt and distant 
pines, he found something particularly interesting. 


"We're heading northeast." He told one of his men in his low growl of 
a voice. 

"Where will that take us sir?" 

"More dragons, boy!" 

"Sir, we already have this vast army of dragons! I think it's time we 
start conquering places ! " 

Drago turned back to him and his eyes held a light that sent terror 
into the man. 

"No, no, Drago DON'T DO THIS! AAAHHHH ! " 

And an amber encasing closed around him. 

"Now, the northeast, I believe that Berk is in that direction." Drago 
said to himself. 
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As Hiccup returned home to get a new tunic, he spotted Skullcrusher 
sleeping out on the lawn rather then inside now, and once Hiccup got 
to the door he heard odd moans and gasps through the door, prompting 
him to turn and run. 

He returned to the shop and decided that he'd make up a set of armor 
for himself, something that would protect him but also lightweight 
and perhaps shield his face from the wind. At any rate, it kept him 
busy for a while. 
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**I hope I've got you all prepared for an exciting 
climax ! * * 

**Please review. ** 


23. Chapter 21: Dragonson 
**Chapter XXI: Dragonson** 

Things got pretty interesting when new riders of Berk began taking to 
the skies. First off, with the acceptance of the presence of new 
dragons, the village made some alterations to accommodate the rising 
dragon population. They added feeding stations, fire prevention 
aqueducts, stables, and perches. Second, there were the classes that 
Valka taught so not only could the people figure out what type of 
dragon would suit them the best, and they were taught how to 
understand each one. So within time, more and more Vikings had bonded 
with a dragon, and when they were learning to fly, hilarity 
ensued : 

First off, there was one guy who fell out of his saddle, and was 
saved by falling into a cartload of dragon dung! Word had it that it 



took him five baths to get the smell off of him, but at least he was 
alive, and what a story! Survival by poop! Other dragons crashed in 
weird places, and there were times when dragons colliding with other 
dragons, but eventually, with the right amount of time and effort, 
there were fewer accidents, and people were getting better at telling 
when they should make flight decisions and when the dragon knew 
better . 

It was a nice several days. Valka was back to being a part of the 
Haddock family once again, though Valka never really was much of a 
cook, so they left it up to Stoick and Gobber at times. 

Home life for Hiccup nowadays was pleasant and a bit dysfunctional. 
Stoick often held funny conversations between the other dragons, and 
sometimes called them out for their sarcasm or if they were joking. 
Valka and Gobber couldn't understand what the dragons were saying, 
and Hiccup had to pretend that he couldn't understand them. 

Apparently if a human-turned-dragon-turned-back-to-human is 
transformed properly, they lose the hardwired understanding of 
dragontongue . Valka would play the role of devoted wife and caring 
mother, but she respected the fact that her son was a teenager and 
didn't really need a doting mother to take care of him. Now, since 
she still held herself with a bit of a feral aspect, she was the one 
who did the most hunting, and there was one day where she came home 
with a fish for each dragon, and by mistake she ended up tossing one 
to Hiccup while he was reading and it landed on his lap! 

"Mom!" He exclaimed whilst holding up the fish. 

"Oops! You know I still see you as that charming young Night Fury I 
met when you came to that nest. You really hold a dragon's spirit in 
your eyes." Valka replied as she took the fish back. 

_Yeah, more than you think ._Hiccup thought to himself. 

During the nights though. Toothless and Hiccup would sneak out at 
night for Hiccup to practice using his newfound powers. His 
transformations became smoother, with each time he changed, he healed 
dragons that were wounded, figured out how to lead aerial assaults 
and Toothless coached him on how to fight other dragons. Hiccup found 
that he didn't like fighting with Zipplebacks, two heads that could 
bite him and the gas one head uses had a nauseating smell. 

Then came the day when he revealed that he was a Dragonson and the 
origin of his powersa€ 1 

a€ 1 It wasn't the best of days: 
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Ships were spotted in the horizon, seven scouts went out and only 
four came back, the other four were captured for their dragons. One 
scout was lucky enough to return after he had recognized Drago 
Bludvist on the leading ship. 

Everyone assumed their battle positions, taking bolas, dragging out 
catapults, and mounting their dragons. Valka 's Bewilderbeast remained 
hidden in the water, but was prepared to take control over his 
dragons and instruct them through battle. 



Hiccup, currently in his human form, was leading the teens in his own 
fleet. To his right were Astrid and Fishlegs, to his left were 
Snotlout and the twins. 

As Drago neared their shores, the teens took flight, and the ground 
fighters released the catapults. However, Drago released his dragons, 
his army returned fire, and something rose from the watera€ 1 

It was big, dark, and it held cruelty within its eyes! 

Another Bewilderbeast ! A Bewilderbeast bonded with Drago Bludvist, 
giving him the power to control all the dragons he captured! 

Drago himself caught a ride on one of his Monstrous Nightmares and 
dropped onto the island of Berk as Valka summoned her Bewilderbeast 
to rise up and fight! From there the two Bewilderbeast s engaged in an 
epic dual by fighting with their tusks. It was an impressive sight; 
it looked like a battle between two gods! 

Berk's dragons attacked the ships making up Drago ' s fleet and 
destroyed traps and weapons, Drago ' s dragons aimed at other dragons 
and destroyed homes. Luckily the riders had plenty of practice in 
defensive maneuvers. 

Screeches, roars, and explosions filled the air above the island! 
Sometimes dragon blood rained down over the island, and every once in 
a while a dragon would drop from lack of stamina or their wounds 
needed tending. At any rate, the battle was intense and ugly. 

On the ground, Stoick and Skullcrusher were battling side by side, 
going against up any sailors that have made it on land, but then 
Stoick and Drago locked eyes and engaged in a fight that wouldn't be 
soon forgotten! 

Stoick gave his battle cry and charged with his hammer raised above 
his head; Drago charged too while circling his billhook over his 
head. Stoick swung first, striking his left arm. After the blow 
landed, Stoick found out that the arm he hit was a prosthetic, and it 
fell to the ground. However, Drago reciprocated by kicking Stoick to 
the ground and raising his billhook in an effort to strike him down; 
but Skullcrusher saved him in time by delivering a swipe of his tail 
to knock Drago away. 

"Well done, and thank you, Skullcrusher!" Stoick said, and he 
continued his mA^lA©e with Drago. Eventually, though, Stoick received 
a frightful wound when Drago snuck a stab into his gut! 

"I remember you well, and I'm surprised that you're still alive. 
However, rumor had it that your tribe has a real dragon master." 

Drago spoke in that low growl he called a voice. 

"It takes more than a little fire to kill me!" Stoick replied. 

Despite his wound, he still managed to sock Drago in the head and 
knocked him to the ground. He soon caught Valka 's attention, she saw 
that he was bleeding, and she commanded Cloudjumper to drag him off 
of the field and to get bandaged up. 

Hiccup and the teens were aiding Valka 's Bewilderbeast in its battle 
against Drago ' s . They shot at its face when they saw an opening, thus 
limiting its control over Drago ' s army, but very few flew away from 



the battle. Hiccup strained his ears to pick out voices of the 
dragons from Drago ' s army, and he heard tidbits of their speech 
suggestion that they showed genuine loyalty to Drago 
himself . 

Valka's Bewilderbeast managed to wound Drago ' s by driving a tusk into 
its shoulder and drove it to submit to the kind king's dominance, and 
withdraw from the fight, though out of loyalty to Drago, it stayed 
within Berk's waters. 

Back on the ground, Drago still commanded his dragons to fight, but 
by now his fleet of ships had been put out of commission by Berk's 
riders. Drago commanded them to fight the dragons and people of 
Berk . 

Valka did return to Drago to get into mA^lAOe with him. He still 
favored his billhook, and she boldly went up against him with her 
staff. They struck up, down, side to side, Valka jabbed an end of her 
staff into his nose, and then proceeded with a low hit! Drago 
recoiled, but strangely got over the pain rather quickly, he 
proceeded to call over two of his dragons to attack Cloudjumper and 
Valka ! 

Finally, as Valka was standing against a Monstrous Nightmare, and 
Cloudjumper against a Whispering Death, Hiccup and Toothless flew in 
with the Night Fury blasting at the enemy dragons. When Toothless 
landed. Hiccup dismounted with a sword drawn, and looked at Drago in 
the eyes. However, when their eyes met, they felt something that 
connected between them. They both had a sudden instinctive feeling 
that they held a similar, powerful secret, and it drove their 
instincts to test each other's strengths. 

"Oh ho, I know what you are!" Drago growled. 

"Mom, get away!" Hiccup urged. He could now sense Drago drawing upon 
a great power, and with a turn of his head. Hiccup saw Drago ' s eyes 
turn from black to bright yellow with slit pupils! 

Valka took to the air and watched as Drago ' s form grew and was 
replaced with that of a dragon, and a Deathsong at that! 

Hiccup's eyes widened, not only at the fact that Drago was another 
Dragonson, but was a Deathsong at that too! Though rather than being 
brightly colored like the one he met earlier in his adventures, Drago 
was primarily black with red and blue markings. 

"Even in your dragon form, I doubt that you'll be able to match me." 
Drago growled in dragontongue . Then he prepared a shot, but Toothless 
tackled Hiccup to push him out of the way in time for both of them to 
be saved from the projectile. As they stumbled. Hiccup had assumed 
his Night Fury form, dropping his false leg, but he quickly took to 
the air and returned fire! 

Valka's eyes widened, she knew that Hiccup had turned into a dragon 
in a similar way that Drago did. 

"My sona€ 1 A Dragonson!" She whispered in astonishment to herself. 

She had recalled fables of these humans handpicked the gods to take 
the form of dragons, she heard them from the time Cloudjumper turned 
her into a dragon. 



When Drago took to the air after Hiccup, Valka ordered Cloudjumper to 
fire at the opposing Dragonson. Hiccup fired again at the same time, 
resulting in a small explosion, but Drago quickly recovered and 
charged Hiccup. 

Hiccup led Drago away from the island and they eventually collided 
into each other to fight. Drago bit into Hiccup's shoulder and Hiccup 
returned by clawing out one of his eyes! Crying out in pain, Drago 
kicked Hiccup away, but Hiccup fired at his head and blew off one of 
his horns ! 

Drago finally recollected his senses, and charged Hiccup again, this 
time he shot his amber substance and caught Hiccup's tail, causing 
him to drop from the sky! 

Valka 's Bewilderbeast breathed his ice to make a glacier for him to 
land on and Hiccup called down Astrid on Stormfly to breathe fire on 
the amber so he could break it off and get back into the 
fight . 

Hiccup trilled his thanks to both the dragon and the rider, but 
before he took off to rejoin the fight with Drago, Astrid told him: 
"I'm going to want an explanation about this weird dragon power after 
this, but you're not going at that guy alone!" She then called over 
the other teens and Toothless to group together, and so Drago 
summoned some of his own dragons to help tackle Hiccup's small 
fleet . 

Both fleets flew in for the attack, but all dragons on Hiccup's side 
fired at Drago at the same time, dropping him from the air, and 
Hiccup dived after him he caught him by the wings, and then pinned 
him to the ground of the island; but Hiccup didn't kill him, at least 
not then and there. Instead he brought his head close and in a soft 
snarl told Drago: "Our Bewilderbeast told me of the lore on 
Dragonsons. We were handpicked by the gods themselves to protect and 
aid the dragons and even guide them through battle, and here you 
capture and enslave them for your personal gains. Therefore you're a 
disgrace to the title." 

The dragons surrounding them, now saw Hiccup in the dominant position 
over Drago. No matter what their loyalty was before this moment, no 
dragon would follow Drago any more, and he was looked down as a 
disgrace to the title. Hiccup even felt himself drawing some sort of 
power from those dragons and then expelling it into Drago; and his 
form changed again! It grew smaller and smaller, until it took the 
form of a tiny Fireworm and he was driven off of the island by Hiccup 
and other dragons snapping at him. His Bewilderbeast retreated and 
swam off to find a new home. The dragons that were under Drago ' s rule 
went their own way as well, and the men on the ships sailed back to 
their homelands. 

Hiccup soon tracked down his prosthetic leg and returned to his human 
form and fitted it back on his stump. 

"Hiccup!" Astrid called as Stormfly came in for a landing. He turned 
and met her as she asked: "How did you do that?" 

"It's a long story, but in short, I'm what the dragons call a 
Dragonson, and so was Drago." 



Then Valka landed and told him: "Hiccup, your father was wounded 
during the battle, he should be fine, but you should go to him. He's 
in the Great Hall being treated." 

"I'll catch up with you later Astrid." Hiccup spoke, and he ran for 
the Great Hall. 
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I hope that this was worth your wait. 

Please review. 


End 
f lie . 



